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PREFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION. 



. The popularity of this little book, and the, 
numbers sold, have been much greater than waa 
anticipated bj its most sanguine friends. The . 
first edition was large, and, though sold only 
from the Depository here, was exhausted some 
time ago. The present edition has been some- 
what delayed, because of a press of other work 
demanding attention ; but it is now presented to 
the public, with the assurance that, in many 
important respects, it excels the former: 

Slight changes have been made in some few 
hymns, and many popular spiritual songs haTtt- 
been added, and it is confidently believed tht 
improvement will be regarded with favor. The 
nze of the book has also been increased, without 
any additional cost to the purchaser; and the 
thousands in the West who have used the 
" Harp" with so much pleasure and profit will 
be pleased to learn that henceforth the supply 
will be equal to the demand. 

The book has been found to be a most valua- 
ble aid to devotion, in private' and public, 
especially in the social and prayer-meeting 
circles; and, for this purpose, our large dity 
churches, as well as those in the country, have 
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supplied themselves with copies by the dozes 
or by the hundred, until it has now becofne t< 
bo looked upon as a standard book for the plac 
it was intended to fill. Competent judges hav 
pronounced it superior to most, or all, books o 
the kind now before the public. Great care ha 
been taken to guard against the admission of an; 
hymn or soi^ containing unsound or questions 
ble theology, as well as against everything of 
trifling or irreverent character. 
St. Louis, 1859, 



PREFACE TO THE THIRD EDITION 



This work was compiled, and the first edi^ 
published, in 1855. That edition, though la 
was soon exhausted, and in 1859 another a 
fltill larger edition was issued, and that, lai 
it was, was entirely exhausted by 1862. 
then it has not. been convenient to pub 
third edition until now. The work ha/ 
thoroughly revised and many popular 
added, and, being stereotyped, a supp 
hereafter be constantly kept on hand. 

It is the present design to pubHsh soc 
plement to the "Harp," which, with a* 
songs, will also contain a choice sel 
music adapted to the songs heseia coof 

St. Louis, January, 1867, 
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AWAKENmQ AND INVITINO. 

1 8, 8, 6. 

AWAKED by Sinai's awful sound, 
Mv soul in guilt and thrall I found, 
I Knew not what to do ; 
O'erwhelmed with ffuilt, with anguish slain, 
The sinner must be l>om again, 
Or sink in endless wo. 

2 Amaz*d I stood, but could not tell 
"Which way to shun the gates of hell, 

For death and hell qrew near; 
I strove, indeed, but strove in vain ; 
" The sinner must bo born again," 

Still sounded in my ear. 

8 Then to the law I trembling fled. 
It poured its curses on nay head, 

I no relief could find ; 
This fearful truth I found remain, 
•* The sinner must be bom again," 

0*erwhelm'd my troubled mind. 

4 Again did Sinai's thunder roll. 
And guilt lay heavy on my soul, 

A vast un-^eldv load : 
Alas I I found and heard it plain, 
** The sinner must be born again,"^ 

Op drink the wrath of God. 
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6 The saints I heard with rapture tell 
How Jesus conquer'd death and hell, 

And broke the fowler's snare ; 
But when I found this truth remain, 
"The sinner must be born again," 
I sunk in deep despair. 

6 While thus my soul in anguish lay, 
Jesus of Naz'retl^ pass'd that way, 

I felt his pitj move : 
The sinner by his justice slain, 
Now by his grace is born again, 

And sings redeeming love. 

7 To heaven the joyful tidings flew. 
The angels tuned their harps anew, 

And loftier sounds did raise : 
All hail the Lamb that once was slain ! 
Unnumber'd millions born again 

Shall shout thy endless praise. 

2 c. M. 

ATTEND, young friends, while I relate 
The dangers you are in — 
The evils that around you wait, 

While you remain in sin. 
Although you flourish like the rose. 

While in its branches green, 
Your sparkling eyes in death must close- 
No more will they be seen. 

2 In silent shades you must lie down. 

Long in your graves to dwell ; 
Tour menas may then stand 'weeping round, 

And bid a long farewell. 
How small this world will then appear 

At the trenoiendous hour, 
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When voii Jehovah's voice shall hear, 
And feel his mighty power. 

8 In vain you'll mourn yowr days are past- 
Alas ! those days are gone ; 

Your golden hours are spent at last, 
And never will return. 

come this moment and hegin, 
"While life's sweet moments last ; 

Turn to the Lord, forsake all sin, 
And he'll forgive the past, 

3 8, 7, 4. 

CO!^^E, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore, 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love and power; 

He is able, 
He is willing, doubt no more. 

2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome, 

God's free bounty glorify ; 
* True belief and true repentance, 

Every grace that brings you nigh, 

Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 

8 Let not conscience make you lingei, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth * 
Is to feel your need of him ; 
Tliis he gives you — 
'Tis the Spirit's gliram'ring beam. 

4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 

Bruised and mangled by the fall j 
If you tarry till you're better, 
I ou will never come at all. 



Jlcar him rVv hrforo he <Vi.'S. 

"It i< (iMiJu'i:- 

Siiiin'is, will nut tbi> siitllcc ? 

Lo! th' incf\rn}ite Crod af^ci^n'lini^) 
Pleads the merit of his bloo'l ; 

Venture on him, venture ft-eely, 
liet no other trust intrude : 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

Jaints and anpjels, join'd in concert, 
Sinsf the nnises of the Lamb, 

fVTiile the olissful seats of heaven 
Sweetlv echo with his name: 

Hallehijah! 
Sinners hero may do the same. 

73. 

aEAHTS of fiitone, relent, relent, 
Bn^ik — hy .Tesus' love subdued \ 
lee bis bolv niancled, rent, 
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8 Shall we let him die in vain ? 

Still to death pursue our God ! 
Open tear his wounds again ! 

Trample on his precious blood* 
No ; with all our sins we part : 
Savior, take the broken heart. 

5 P. M. 

HEAE the royal proclamation, 
Jovful tidings of salvation. 
Publishing to every creature. 
To the ruin'd sons of nature: 

Jesus reigns — he reigns victorioiis, 
Over heaven and earth 7nost glorious, 
Jesus reigyis. 

2 See the royal banners flying ! 
Hear the Herald loudly crying ! 
Hebel sinners, royal favor 
Now is offered by the Savior. 

Lo! he reigns f ^c, 

8 Hear, ye sons of wrath and ruin, 
Who have wrought your own undoing : 
Here is life and free salvation 
Offered to the whole creation. 

Lo ! Jesus reigns, S^c, 

4 'Twas for you that Jesus died, 
For you ho was crucified, 
Conquered death, and rose to heaven — ' 
Life eternal through him's given. 

Lo ! he reigns, S^c, 

5 Shout, ye saints, make joyful mention, 
Christ has purchased our redemption; 
Angels shout the joyful story, 
Through the brighter worlds of glory. 
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e 7s. 

HASTEN, sinner, to be wise ; 
Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Wisdom, if vou still despise, 
Harder is il to be won. 

2 Hasten, mercv to implore ; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest thy season shall bo o'er 
Ere this evening's stage be run. 

8 Hasten, sinner, to return ; 

Stav not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest thy lamp should cease to burn 
Ere salvation's work is done, 

4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest ; 

Stav not for the morrow^s sun. 
Lest tiie curse should thee arrest 
Ere the morrow is beguq. 

7 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6. 

HOW lost was my condition 
Till Jesus made me whole ! 
There is but one Physician 
Can cure a sin-sick soul ! 
The worst of all diseases 

Is light comi^ared with sin ; 
On every part it seizes. 
But rages most within. 

2 From men great skill professing 
I thought a ciu*e to ujain ; 
But this proved more distressing^ 
Andaidod to my pain. 
So/po said tM nothing aiVd vue, 
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Some gave me up for lost ; 
Thus every refuge tailed me, 
And all my hopes were crossed. 

3 At length this great Physician — 

Ho'w matchless is his grace! 
Accepted my petition, 

And undertook my case : 
Next door to daatb he found me, 

And snatched me from the grave, 
To tel) to all around me. 

His wondrous power to save. 

4 A dying, risen Jesus, 

Seen Dv the eye of faith. 
At once from danger frees us. 

And saves the soul from death. 
Come, then, to this Physician, 

His help he'll freely give : 
He makes no hard condition, 

'Tis only— look, and live. 

8 10, 10, 8, 10. 

CHILD of sin and sorrow, Fill'd with dismay. 
Wait not for to-morrow. Yield thee to-day ; 
Heaven hids thee come, While yet there's 

room; 
Child of sin and sorrow. Hear and ohey. 

2 Child of sin and sorrow. Why wilt thou die ? 
Come while thou canst borrow Help from on 

high ; 
Grieve not that love, Which from above — 
Child of sin and sorrow — Wo\iV^\iTax^ ^'^'^ 

nigh. 
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9 L. M. 

THOUGH, in the outward church below, 
The wheat and tares together grow, 
Jesus, ere long, will weed the crop. 
And pluck the tares in anger up ; 

For soon the reaping-time will come. 
And angels shout the ha/'vest home, 

2 Will it relieve their horrors there, 
To recollect their stations here ? 

How much they heard, now much they knew 
How long amoiig the wheat they grew ? 

3 Oh, this will aggravate their case ! 
They perished under means of grace : 
To them the word of life and fiiith 
Became an instrument of death. 

4 We seem alike, when thus we meet — 
Strangers might think we all were wheat; 
But, to the Lord's all-searching e^'es. 
Each heart appears without disguise. 

6 The tares are spared for various ends — 
Some for the sake of praying friends ; 
Others the Lord, agamst their will, 
Employs his counsels to fulUll. 

6 But though they grow so tall and strong 
His plan will not require them long ; 
In harvest, when he saves his own. 
The tares shall into hell be thrown. 

7 Moat awful thought ! and is it so ? 
Must all mankind the harvest know ? 

-& every man a wheat or tare ? 
Miefor that harvest, Lord, vrcpoiXQ\ 
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10 11, 10, 11, 10. 

COME, youthful sinners, come, haste to the 
Savior — 
Come, ye young wand'rers, cling to his side ; 
Kneel at his mercy-seat, sue for his favor, 
Lambs of his bosom, for whom he hath died. 

2 Come to his temple-gate, come in life's morn- 

ing- 
Give up your souls to the guide of your 

youth ; 
How fair is grace, the young bosom adorning ! 
What robe so pure as the raiment of truth ? 

3 Can you find jjleasul'e in pathways unholy ? 
Hope ye for wisdom in wand'ring from God ? 
Sorrow and shame wait the votaries of folly : 

Earth has no comfort not found in his blood. 

4 Has he not died for you? look to Moriahi 

There see the tokens of sorrow and love. 

Lives he not now for you ? Jesus the Savior 

Bled and ascended to crown you above. 

11 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 7, 7, 6. 

STOP, poor sinner, stop and think, 
Before you farther go ! 
"Will you sport upon the brink 

Of everlasting- wo ? 
Once again I charge you, stop ! 
For, unless you warning take, 
Ere you are aware, you drop 
Into the burning lake. 

2 Sav, have you an arm like God, 
That you bia will oppose? 
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Pear you not that iron rod 

With which he breaks his foes ? 

Can you stand in that dread day 
Wnen his judgment h^'U proclaim, 

And the earth shall melt away 
Like wax before the flame ? 

3 Ghastly death will quickly come 

To drag you to his bar ; 
Then to hear your awful doom 

Will fill you with despair : 
All your sins will round you crowd — 

Sins of a blood-crimson dye ; 
Each for vengeanc6 crying loud, 

And what can you reply ? 

4 Though your heart be Inade of steel, 

Your forehead lined with brass, 
God at length will make you feel. 

He will hot let you ^ass. 
Sinners then in vain will call 

(Though they now despise his grace), 
Bocks and mountains on us fall. 

And hide us from his face. 

5 But as yet there is a hope, 

You may his mercy know ; 
Though his arm is lifted up, 

He still forbears the blow. 
*Twas for sinners Jesus died. 

Sinners he invites to come : 
None who come shall be denied, 

He says "There still is room." 

n L. M. 

LIFE is the time to serve the Lord, 
The time t* insure the great reward ; 
And while the lamp holds owl to \)\Mttv 
TMe vilest sinner may retuTn., 
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2 Life is the hour that God has given 

To 'scape from hell, and fly to heaven — 
The day of grace, when mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day. 

3 The living know that they must die ; 
But all the dead forgotten lie : 

Their memory and tneir sense are gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 

4 Their hatred and their love are lost, 
Their envy buried in the dust : ^ 
They have no share in all that's done 
Beneath the circuit of the sun. 

5 Then, what my thoughts design to do, 
My hands, witn all your migfit pursue ; 
Since no device nor work is found, 

Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 

6 There are no acts of pardon pass'd 
In the cold grave to which we haste ; 
But darkness, death, and long despair 
Reign in eternal silence there. 

13 P. M. 

YE sons of war, I pray, draw near 
And list as gen'rous volunteers. 
Become our royal brothers here — 

I mean as valiant soldiers ; 
You'll enter into present pay. 
And feastine: live from day to day ; 
Then turn about and march away. 
And Jesus will support you. 

2 Ye careless sons of Adam's race, 
Who long have trod in foUy'a Nvaya,. 
O turn about, to Zion face, 



16 AWACKXINO Ain> I^VITINO. 

And meet Apollvon's forces ; 
Giri on your sword and glitterinsr shield, 
And witii your helmet take the field. 
And ficht vour wav, and never jield. 

And Jesus will support you. 

3 The b«3unty you shall have in hand. 
If you'll enlist in Jesus' hand. 
Your captain in the front will stand 

And heat your foes hefore you ; 
Come, throw vour rehel weapons down. 
And seek for bonor and renown. 
And vou shall wear a starry crown, 

For Jesus will support you. 

4 No more in Satan's rank appear, 
But to our hanner pray draw near ; 
We'll win the day, you need not fear, 

Thousjh eartfi and hell oppose us. 
Our captain he is always hrave. 
And ahle still his men'to save : 
He conquer'd death, hell and the grave, 

Ana he will still support you. 

5 Then let not sinners you affright, 
Although they rage and vent their spite ; 
"Wear But the Christian's armor right, 

And none can stand hefore you. 
Although your parents should oppose, 
Your dearest friends become your foes, 
Yet sweetly with the gospel close, 

And Jesus will support you. 

6 And when the war is at an end, 
Our Captain still ^vill be our friend, 
"We'll wing our way and up ascend, 

To reisjn with him in glory. 

Then shall our tears be wined "away. 

Our night be turn'd to enaVesii ^"a.v> 



AWAKENINa AND INVITINO. 17 

And on our golden harps we'll play 
The joyml song of neayen. 

14 P. M.* 

X\ HEARKEN, sinners, we have comd 
\) To warn you of your danger ; 
We pray be reconcil d to Him 
Who once lay in a manger. 
Ho ! every one that thirsts^ 

Come ye to the waters ; 
Freely dHnk and quench your thirsty 
O Zioh^a sons and daughters. 

2 Come, all ye humble, weeping souls 

Who long to be forgiv'n, 
We bring glad tidings unto you, 

From the good Lord of heav'n. 

8 There is a fountain deep and wide, 

For sin and all uncleanness. 
Come drink, and wash, and be made white, 

And prove the gospel fullness. 

4 Oh ! see the crowd that's traveling on, 
In paths qf self-denial ; 

They march along the banks of love, 
And long for your arrival. 

5 Shall unbelief debar you from 
The knowledge of your Savior ? 

Believe, and you'll be justified ; 
Believe, and live forever. 

15 12s & 8s. 

WHEN the harvest is past, and t\vft wxxam.^^ 
is gone, 
And sermons and prayexs shaWbe o'ex-^ 
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When the heams cease to hreak of the sweet 
Sabbath morn, 
And Jesus invites thee no more ; 
"When the rich gales of mercy no longer shall 
blow. 
The gospel no message declare : 
Sinner, how canst thou bear the deep wailings 
of wo! 
How suffer the night of despair ! 

2 When the holy have gone to the regions of 
peace. 
To dwell in the mansions above ; 
When their harmony wakes in the fulness of 



Their song to the Savior they love ; 
Say. O sinner, thatlivest at rest and secure, 

Who fearest no trouble to come, 
Can thy spirit the swellings of sorrow endure, 

Or bear the impenitent's doom ? 

le • p. M. 

REMEMBEB, sinful youth, you most die I 
you must die I 
Bemember, sinful youth, you must die ! 
Bemember, sinful youth, who hate the way of 

truth. 
And in your pleasures boast, you must die ! 

you must die ! 
And in your pleasures boast, you must die. 

2 Uncertain are your days here below, &c., 
Uncertain are your days, &c., 
Uncertain are your days, for God hath many 

ways 
To bring you to your graves here below, here 
below, 

To bring, &Q. 
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3 And if you travel down the broad road, the 

broad road, 
And if you travel down the broad road, 
And if you travel down, to darkness you are 

bound, 
Eternally around, the broad road, &c., 
Eternally, &c. 

4 To a dreadful judgment day you are bound, 

you are bound. 
To a dreadful judgment day you are bound, 
To a dreadful judgment day, be your thoughts 

what*er they may ; 
Nor can you it aelay, you are bound, &c., 
Nor can you, &c. 

5 The God who built the sky, great! AM, great 

I AM, ^ 

The God who built the sky, &c.. 
The God who built the sky, hath said (and can 

not lie), 
Impenitents must die, and be lost, «&c., 
Impenitents, &c. 

6 And O ! my friends, don't you, I entreat, I 

entreat, 
And O ! my friends, don't you, &c. 
And O! ray friends, don't you your carnal 

mirth pursue, 
Your guilty souls undo, I entreat, &c.. 
Your guilty, &c. 

7 Unto the Savior flee, 'scape for life, 'scape 

for life. 
Unto the Savior flee, &c., 
Unto the Savior flee, lest death etexTi^Wi^ 
Your final destiny, 'scape for \\fe, &c.. 
Your final, &g. 
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17 lis. 

OH ! turn ye, Oh ! turn ye ; for why will you 
die, 
"When God in ^eat mercy is coming so nigh? 
Now Jesus invites ^ou, the Spirit says, Come, 
And angels are waiting to welcome you home. 

2 How vain the delusion, that while ^ou delay 
Your hearts may grow better by staying away ; 
Come wretched, come starving, come just as 

you be, 
"While streams of salvation are flowing so free. 

3 Now Jesus is ready your souls to receive, 
And grant you a pardon, if you'll believe ; 

If sin is yoiir buraen, why will you not come ? 
Tis you he bids welcome ; he bids you come 
home. 

4 In riches, in pleasures, what can you obtain, 
To soothe your affliction, or banish your pain ? 
To bear up your spirits, when summoned to 

die. 
Or waft you to mansions of glory on high ! 

6 Why will you be starving or feeding on air ? 
There's mercy in Jesus enou2:h and to spare ; 
If still you are doubting, make trial and see. 
And prove that his mercy is boundless and free. 

6 Come, give us your hand, and the Savior your 

lieart ; 
And trusting in Jesus, we never shall part. 
Oh ! how can we leave you ? v/hy will you not 

come ? 
We'll iournev tosrether. and soon be at home. 
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18 8, 6j 8, 6, 8, 8. 

Go, watch and j)ray, thou canst not tell 
How near thine hour may be ; 
Thou canst not tell how soon the hell 

May toll its notes for thee : 
Death's countless snares beset thy way — 
Frail child of dust I go, watch and pray. 

2 Fond youth, while free from blighting care, 
Does thy firm pulse beat high ? 

Do hope's'^glad visions, bright and fair, 

Dilate before thine eye ? 
Boon these must change — ^must pass away — 
Frail child of dust ! go, watch and pray. 

3 Thou aged man ! life's wintry storm 
Hath sear'd thy vernal bloom ; 

With trembling limbs and wasting form, 

Thou'rt bending o'er the tomb ; 
And can vain h*ope lead thee astray ? 
Go, weary pilgrim ! watch and pray. 

4 Ambition! stop thy panting breath! 
Pride, sink thy lifted eye ! 

Behold the caverns, dark with death, 

Before you open lie ; 
The heavenly warning now obey — 
. Ye sons of pride, go watch and pray. 

19 L. M.— double. 

YOUNG people, all attention give, 
While I address vou in God's name ; 
You who in sin and folly live. 

Come hear the counsel of a frieivd: 
J sought for bliss in flittering toys, 
Andr&nged th' alJiiring scones oi Y\ce, 
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But never found substantial joys 
Until I heard my Savior's voice. 

2 He spake my sins at once forejiv'n, 

And washT'd mv load of gunt away; 
He gave me paraon, peace and heaven, 

And thus l found tne narrow way : 
And now with trembling sense I view 

Huge billows roll beneath your feet ; 
For death eternal waits for you, 

Who slight the force of gospel truth. 

3 Youth, like the spring, will soon be gone, 

By fleeting time or conqu'ring death ; 
Your morning sun may set at noon, 

And leave you ever in the dark : 
Your sparkling eyes and blooming cheeks 

Must wither like the blasted rose ; 
The coflin, earth and winding sheet 

Will soon your active limbs enclose. 

4 Ye heedless ones that wildly stroll, 

The grave must soon become your bed, 
Where silence reigns, and vapors roll, 

In solemn silence, round your head : 
Your friends may pass that lonesome place. 

And with a sigh move slowly on, 
Still gazing on the spires of grass 

With which your graves are overgrown. 

6 But O ! the soul where vengeance reigns, 

It sinks with groans and ceaseless cries ; 
It rolls amidst the burning flames, 

In endless wo and agonies : 
There swallow'd up in darkest night, 

Where devils howl, arid thundi-rs roar, 
To rage in keen despair and guilt, 

WJj0n thousand thousand ycvxxs 8.te o'^r. 
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6 O ! fellow youth, this is the state 

Of all who do free grace refuse, 
And soon with you 'twill be too late 

The way of life in Christ to choose I 
Come, lay your carnal weapons by, 

No longer fight against your God ; 
But with the gospel now comply, 

And heaven shall be your great reward. 

20 c. M. 

rfOME, humble sinner, in whose breast 
\J A thousand thoughts revolve ; 
. Come, with your guilt and fear oppress'd, 
And make this last resolve : 

2 " ril go to Jesus, though my ^ins 

Have like a mountain rose ; 

I know his courts, I'll enter in, 

Whatever may oppose. 

8 " Prostrate I'll lie before his throne, 
And there my guilt confess : 
ril to him — ^I'm a wretch undone, 
Without his sov'reign grace. 

4 " ril to my gracious king approach, 

Whose sceptre pardon gives ; 

i Perhaps he may command my touch. 

Ana then the suppliant lives. 

6 " Perhaps he may admit my plea. 
Perhaps he'll hear my prayer ; 
But if I perish, I will pray, 
And perish only there. 

6 " I can but perish if I go — • 
Ism resolved to try ; 
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For if I stay away, I know 
I must for ever die." 

21 8, 7. 

HAKK! the ju"bilee is sounding; 
O the joyful news is come ; 
Free salvation is proclaiming, 

In and through God's own dear Son. 
Now we have an invitation 

To the meek and lowly Lamb ; 
Glory, honor and salvation, 
Christ the Lord is come to reign. 

2 Come, dear friends, and don't neglect i1 

Come to Jesus in your prime ; 
Great salvation, don't reject it; 

O receive it, now's your time ; 
Now the Savior is beginning 

To revive his work again ; 
Glory, honor, and salvation, 

Cmrist the Lord is come to reign. 

8 Come, dear children, praise your Jesus, 
Praise him, praise him, evermore ; 
May his boundless love constrain us 
His great mercy to adore ; 

then let us join together, 
Crowns of glory to obtain ; 

Glory, honor, ana salvation, 
Clmst the Lord has come to reign. 

22 L. M. 

, SINNEE turn, why will you die? 
The God that maSe you asks you, 

01 why, by worse than madness driven 
Fly ^om the path tha,t Aeada to Yv^viOiTi' 



0' 



2 ! sinner turn, why will you die ? 
The blessed Sav'or asks ^ou, why? 
In melting strains divinely flweet> 
Invites you to the mercy seat. 

8 ! sinner turn, whv will you die ? 
The Holy Spirit asKs you, why ? 
Calls up your sins in dire array, 
And points you to the judgment day, 

4 O ! sinner turn, whj will vou die ? 
Your dear companions ask you, why ? 
And tell of Christ's amazing love. 
Your cold unfeeling heart to move. 

6 ! sinner turn, why will you. die ? 
All heaven rejoicing, asks you, why ? 
And hovering angels wait around, 
Eager to shout "the lost is found." 

6 ! sinner turn, why will you die ? 
Hell in loud wailings asks you, why ? 
Its flames and woes incessant cry, 
" Turn, sinner, turn, why will you die ?'* 

23 . 7, 9. 

HAKK, brethren, don't you hear the sound 
The ffospol trumpets now are blowing ; 
Men in order enlistiuj^ round, 

And soldiers to their standard flowing ; 
Bounty's ofixir'd, joy and peace, 
To ev'ry soldier this is given ; 
When from toil and war they cease, 
Mansions bright prepared m heaven. 

2 The battle is not to the strong, 
The burden's on our Captain^a ahou\^cc%\ 
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Kone so ajjed, none so youn^, 
But may enlist, and be a soldier. 

Those who can not fight nor fly, 
Beneath his banner find protection; 

Kone, who on his name rely, 
Shall be reduced to base subjection. 

8 Ye need not fear, the cause is good, 

Come, who will to the crown aspire ? 
In this cause the mart>TS stood. 

And shouted victory in the fixe ; 
In this cause we'll follow on. 

And soon we'll tell the pleasing story, 
How by faith weVe gainea the crown. 

And fought our way to life and glory. 

24 • L. M. 

TEN thousand times the sound, "Prepare. 
Struck on the sinner's heart of steel : 
And starting from the world of care, 

He strove his sorrow to conceal ; 
He rushed amid the glitt'ring throng. 

Where ^iddy hearts for pleasure meet, 
The warnmg came 'mid wme and song — 
'Mid wine and song he sigh'd, " Not yet 

2 Among the multitude he bow'd, 

Eager in search of wealth and fame ; 
Wealth soon was his — the waiting crowd 

Gave willing honors to his n^me. 
One thought of heaven's broken laws 

Made Kim his years of sin regret ; 
He hurried from the world's applause, 

And told his God, "Not yet, not yet." 

8 Blanch'd by disease, the smitten lay, 
A siaaeron his coucbi o£ pam\ 
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And wealth and fame, Oh, what are they, 
His wasted moments to regain ? 

Death's messenger was at his side, 
His seal upon his heart was set ; 

**Too late, alas! too late!" he cried; 
♦* Not yet, not yet, O Death I not yet I" 

25 8, 7, 4. 

SINNERS, will you scorn the message, 
Sent in mercy from ahove ? 
Every sentence — oh, how tender I 
Every life is full of love. 

Listen to it — 
Every line is full of love. 

2 Hear the heralds of the gospel. 
News from Zion's King proclaim, 
To each rebel sinner — "Pardon, 
Free forgiveness in his name !" 

How important ! 
Free forgiveness in his name ! 

8 Tempted souls, they bring you succor ; 
Fearful hearts, they quell your fears ; 
And, with news of consolation, 
Chase away the falling tears ; 

Tender heralds, 
Ohase away the falling tears. 

4 Who hath our report believed ? 
Who received the joyful word ? 
Who embraced the news of pardon, 
Offered to you by the Lora ? 

Can vou slight it — 
Offered to jroa by the Lord ? 
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6 Oh, ye angels, hovering round us, 
Waiting spirits, speed your way, 
Hasten to the court of heaven, ■ 
Tidings bear without delay : 

Ket)el sinners 
Glad the message will obey. 

26 L. M. 

ILOlSrO- to see the season come, 
"When sinners shall come floclang hom( 
To taste the heaven of Jesus* love, 
And seek the joys that are above. 
Hark ! 'tis the glorious gospel sound. 
Inviting sinners all around ; 
Behold I your loving Savior stands, 
And spreads for you his bleeding handa. 

2 He now stands knocking at your heart, 
Waiting salvation to impart. 
He'll wash you in atoning blood, 
And seal you heirs and sons of God. 
A few more days and you must go 
To realms of joy or endless wo ;, 
In worlds above with Christ to dwell, 
Or sink- beneath his frowns to hell. 

8 Gome, sinners, all, now warning take, 
And all your sinful ways forsake ; 
This world give o'er, leave friends behind, 
In Christ you shall redemption find. 
Take your companions by the hand, 
And all your children in a band, 
And give them up at Jesus' call ; 
He'll pardon, bless, and save them all. 

4 When the great day of Christ shall come, 
And be collects his joweVa kooxQ, 
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On Zion's mount we then stk&W stand. 
And join the bright angelic band. 
O what a glorious company ! 
May I be there the sight to see ; 
Ana join in praise of Jesus' name. 
All glory in Jerusalem. 

27 7s. 

SINNERS, turn— why will ye die T 
Qod, your Maker, asks jrou why t 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with himself to live. 
He the fatal cause demands ; 
Asks the work c^ his own hands, 
'VVhv, ye thankless creatures, why 
• Will ye cross his love, and die ? 

2 Sinners, turn — ^why will ye die ? 
Grod, your Savior, asks you whyf 
Godt who did vour soufe retrieve. 
Died himself that you might live; 
"Will ye let him die in vam ? 
Cruciry your Lord again ? 

Why — ^ye ransomed sinners — ^why 
Will ye slight his grace, and dier 

3 Sinners, turn — ^why will ye die ? 
Gk>d, the Spirit, asKS you why ! 
He who all your lives hath strove, 
Woo'd you to embrace his love : 
Will ye not his grace receive ? 
Will ye still refuse to live ? 
WTiy, ye long-sought sinners, why 
Will ye grieve your Qod, and die T 
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28 L. M. 

TO-DAY, if you will hear his voice, 
Now is the time to make your choice, 
Say, will you be. for ever blest, 
And with the glorious Jesus rest ? 

2 Will you be saved from guilt and pain ? 
Will you with Christ for ever reign ? 
Say, will you to Mount Zion go ? 
Say, will you have this Christ, or no ? 

8 Come, blooming youth, to ruin bound. 
Obey the gospers joyful sound ; 
Come, go witn us, and you shall prove 
The joy^s of Christ's redeeming love. 

4 Behold, he's waiting at your door ! 
Make now your choice ; oh, halt no more : 
Say, sinner, sav, what will you do ? 

Say, will you have this Christ, or no ? 

5 Why rush in carnal pleasures on ? 
Why madly plunge in sorrow down ? 
Say, without Christ what can you do ? 
Say, will you have this Christ, or no ? 

6 Once more we ask you, in his name, 
We know his love remains the same ; 
Say, will you to Mount Zion go ? 
Say, will you have this Christ, or no ? 

29 9, 6. 

BY faith I view my Savior dying 
On the tree, on the tree ; » 

To every nation he is crying, 
Ijook to me ! 
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He bids the guilty now draw near, 
Repent, believe, dismiss their fear. 
Hark, hark ! what precious words I hear ! 
Mercy's free, mercy's free. 

2 Did Christ, when I was sin pursuing, 
Pity me? pity me? 
And did he snatcn my soul from ruin? 

Can it be ? 
Oh, yes ! he did salvation bring; 
He is my Prophet, Priest and Xing ; 
And now my nappy soul can sing, 
Mercy's free, mercy's free I 

8 Jesus, my weary soul refreshes ; 

Mercy's free! 
And every moment Christ is precious 

Unto me. 
None can describe the bliss I prove. 
While through this wilderness I rove ; 
All may enj(y the Savior's love 

Mercy's free ! mercy's free ! 

4 Long as I live, I'll still be crying, 

"Mercy's free!'* 
And this shall be my theme when dying, 

"Mercy's free!'^ 
And when the vale of death I've passe'd, 
When lodged above the stormy blast, 
ril sing, while endless ages last, 

" Mercy's free ! mercy's free I" 

30 7s. 

B BOTHER, hast thou wander'd far 
From thy Father's happy home, 
With thyself and God at warl 
TuTD mee, brother, homevrard com^. 
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2 Hast thou wasted all the powers 

God for noble uses gave? 
Squander'd life's most golden hours? 
Turn thee, brother ; God can save. 

3 He can heal thy bitterest wound, 

He thy gentlest prayer can hear; 
Seek him, for he may* be found : 
Call upon him ; he is near. 

31 L. M. 

JUST as thou art — without one trace 
Of love, or joy, or inward grace. 
Or meetness for the heavenly place, 
O guilty sinner, come, O come ! 

2 Thy sins I bore on Calvary's tree ; 
The stripes, thy due, were laid on me. 
That peace and pardon might be free — 

O wretched sinner, come, O come I 

3 Burdened with guilt, would'st thou be blei 
Trust not the world, it gives no rest ; 

I bring relief to heart's oppressed — 
O weary sinner, come, O come ! 

4 Come, leave thy burden at the cross ; 
Count all thy gains but empty dross; 
My grace repays all earthly loss — 

O needy smner, come, O come I 

h Come hither ; bring thy boding fears. 
Thine aciiing heart, thy bursting tears ; 
*Ti8 mercy's voice salutes thine ears — 
O tremoUng sinner, como^ O come} 
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^ "The Spirit and the Bride say, Come!" 
Rejoicing saints re-echo, " Gome ! 
"Who faints, wtio thirsts; who will, may come, 
The Savior bids thee "come, O cornel" 

32 L. M. 

IN life's young morn of rising youth, 
O Lora, he tnou our G-od ana guide ; 
Direct us in the way of truth. 
And may we never turn aside. 
And may we never turn aside. 
Never turn aside, 
O never turn aside ; 
O, may we never, never turn aside. 
Never turn aside, 
O never turn aside ; 
O, may we never turn aside. 

2 In manhood's noon be with us still, 
Director of our ev'ry way; 
Keep us devoted to thy will, 
Steadfast thro' life's advancing day, 

Steadfast through life's advancing dajf. 
Never tarn aside, &c. 

tl And in the chiTly eve of age, 

'Midst falling strength and drooping power, 
Still may thy love our hearts engage, 
And sanctify life's dosing hour. — Chorus. 

i And when we come to yield our breath, 
Prepared for that last mortal strife, 
Mav we be faithful unto death, 
And then receive a crown -of \ife. — Chorum, 
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33 L. M. 

BE you to others kind and true, 
As you*d have others be to you; 
And neither do nor say to men 
Whate'er you would not take again. 

2 So shall you live in peace and love, 
Preparing for the rest above ; 
If you in play, or work, or school, 
Fulfill the Savior's golden rule. 

34 8. 6. 

BEHOLD! behold! the Lamb of Gk 
On the cross, on the cross. 
For you he shed his precious blood, 

On the cross, on the cross. 
Now hear his all-important cry, 
^*Eloi lama sabacthani :" 
Draw near and see your Savior die, 
On the cross, on the cross. 

SL Come, sinners, see him lifted up. 
On the cross, on the cross. 
He drinks for you the bitter cup, 

On the cross, on the cross. 
To heaven he turns his languid eyes, 
*** 'Tis finished," now the conq'rer cries 
Then bows his sacred head and dies. 
On the cross, on the cross 

^ 'Tis done, the mighty deed is done. 
On the cross, on the cross. 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

On the CTOss, on the cross. 
Tbe rocks do rend, the moMtvtBAivi o^-aJ 
While Jeaus doth atonement Taa^s.<i, 
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While Jesus suffers for your sake, 
On the cross, on the cross. 

4 Where'er I go, I'll tell the story 

Of the cross, of the cross ; 
In nothing else my soul shall glory, 

Save the cross, save the cross. 
Yes, this my constant theme shall be, 
Through time and in eternity. 
That tfesus suffered death for me, 

On the cross, on the cross. 

6 Let every mourner come and cling 

To tne cross, to the cross ; 
Let every Christian come and sing 

Round the cross, round the cross. 
Here let the preacher take his stand. 
And, with the Bible in his hand. 
Proclaim the triumphs of the Lamb, 

On the cross, on the cross. 

35 c. M. 

TESUS, the Lord of glory, died, 
J That we might never die, 
And now he reigns supreme, to guide 
His people to the sky. 

2 Weak though we are, he still is near. 
To lead, console, defend ; 
In all our sorrow, all our fear, 
Our all-sufficient friend. 

8 From his high throne in bliss, he deigns 
Our every praver to heed ; 
Bears with our folly, soothes our palns^. 
Supplies our every need. 
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4 And from his love*& exhaustleas spting^ 

Joys like a river come', 
To make the desert bloom arid sing 
O'er which we travel home. 

5 Jesus, there is none like thee, 

Our Savior and orur Lord ; 
Through earth and heav'n exalted be 
Belovedy obeyed, adored. 
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SO 8s. 

PEACE, troubled soul, whose plaintive i» 
Hath taught the rocks the notes of wo ; 
Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan, 

And let thy tears forget to flow. 
Behold, thy precious balm is found 
To lull thy pain, to heal thy wound. 

2 Come, freely oom«, by sin oppressed,. 

Unburden here thy weighty load ; 
•Here find thy refuge and thy rest. 

And trust "the mercy of thj God. 
Thy God*» thy Savior— glonous world I 
For ever love, and praise the Lord* 

87 lis. 

OHOW I have longed for the coming 
God, 
And sought him by praying and searching 

wora; 
With watching and fasting my soul 
oppresa^df 
Not would I give over till JeB\sa\v«k^\AQa^ 
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2 The tokens of merc^ at length did appear— 
According to promise he answer'd my prayer, 
And glory is opened in floods on my soul : 
Salvation from Zion's beginning to roll. 

8 The news of his mercy is spreading abroad, 
And sinners come crying and weeping to God ; 
Their mourning and praying are heard very 

loud, 
And thousands find pardon in Jesus' blood. 

4 Here's more, my dear Savior, who fall at thy 
feet, 
Oppress'd by a burden enormouslv ereat ; 
raise them, mv Jesus, to tell of thy love, 
And shout hallelujah like angels above. 

6 ril sing and I'll shout, and TU shout and 111 
sing, 
God, make the nations with praises to ring 
"With loud acclamations of Jesus' love, 
And carry us all to the city above. 

6 "We'll wait for his chariot, it seems to draw 
near. 
come, my dear Savior, let gloiy appear; 
"We long to be singins and shouting aoove, 
"With angels o'erwnelmed in Jesus^ love. 

38 C. M. 

AFFLICTIONS, though they seem severe, 
In mercy oft are sent; 
They stopp'd the prodigal's career, 
Ajid caus'd him to repent. 

2 Although he no relentings felt 
'Till he had spent his store, 
His stubborn heart began to melt 
When famine pinclT d liim soxe. 
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3 "What have I gain'd by sin ?" he said, 

But hunger, shame and fear ; 
My father's house abounds with bread, 
While I am starving here. 

4 " ril so and tell him all I've done — 

Fall down before his face ; 

XJnworthv to be called his son, 

I'll seet a servant's place." 

6 His father saw him coming back; 
He saw, and ran, and smiled ; 
Then threw his arms around the neck 
Of his rebellious child. 

6 "Father, I've sinn'd, but O! forgive"— 

** Enough," the father said ; 
** Rejoice, my house, my son's alive. 
For whom I mourn'd'as dead. 

7 " Now let the fatted calf be slain — 

Go spread the news around ; ^ 

My son was dead, but lives again ; 

Was lost, but now is found." 

8 'Tis thus the Lord his love reveals 

To call poor sinners home ; 
More than a father's love he feels, 
And welcomes all that come. 

$9 C. M. 

APPROACH, my soul, the mercy seat, 
Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
There humbly fall before his feet, 
For none can perish there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea ; 
HVith this I venture nigh : 



PENITENTIAL. S9 

Thou callest burden'd souls to thee. 
And such, O Lord, am I. 

3 Bow'd down beneath a load of sin| 

By Satan sorely press'd ; 
By war without, and fears within, 
I come to thee for rest. 

4 Be thou my shield and hiding place, 

That, sheltcr'd near thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face. 
And tell him "thou hast died." 

5 O wond'rous love ! to bleed and die, 

To bear the cross and shame ; 
That pniilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name. 

6 " Poor tempest-toss'd soul be still. 

My promis'd grace receive ;" 
*Ti3 Jesus speal^, I must, I will; 
I can, I do believe. 

40 7s. 

TO the cross where Jesus died. 
Where the Lord resigned his breath, 
Where affliction veiled his eyes. 

Swimming in the tears of death. 
Thither, bringing all my guilt, 
From avenging wratli Iflee, 
To the blood of sprinkling spilt — 
Spilt to set the sinner See. 

2 *Mid convulsive agonies, 

Peace his Quivering lips impart : 
Pardon seard by broken sig\va, 

Issuing from a burdting Y\e«i.t\.. 
Let me feel this healing pov?et^ 
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Let this hardened heart of stone 
Melt beneath the purple shower, 
From his body trickling down. 

8 On those temples, crown'd with thorna, 

Suffering majesty appears : 
Love that a^inaj face adorns. 

Stain*d with blood" and soiVd with tears : 
Pierce the shadows of the heart 

With the lightning of that eye i 
Smiles of peace to me imnaft — 

Let me feel, ot I must oie I 

41 L. M. 

OGIVE me, Lord, my sins to mourn— 
My sins which have thy body torn t 
Give me, with broken heart, to see 
Thy last tremendous agony. 

2 O could I gain the mountain*s height, 
And gaze upon the wondrous sifi:lit : 
O that, with Salem's dausjhters, I 
Could stand and see my Savior die 1 

8 I'd hang around his feet, and cry, 
Lord, save a soul condemned to die ; 
And let a wretch come near thy throne 
To plead the merits of thy Son I 

4 Father of mercy, drop thy frown, 
And give me shelter m thy Son ; 
And with my broken heart comply t 
save me, <tesus, or I die. 

6 O Lord, deny me what thou wilt, 
If thou wilt ease me of my guilt : 
Good Lord, in mercy hear my cry, 
And givQ me Jesus, or I die. 
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42 C. M. 

PBOSTRATE, Jesus, at thy feet, 
A guilty sinner lies ; 
And upward to the mercy seat 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 

2 O let not justice frown me hence : 

Stay, stay the vengeful storm ; 
Forbid it that Omnipotence 
Should crush a feeble worm. 

3 If tears of sorrow would suffice 

To pay the debt I owe, 
Tears should from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaseless torrents flow. 

4 But no such sacrifice I plead, 

To expiate my guilt ; 
No tears, but those which thou hast shed- 
No blood, but thou hast spilt. 

6 Think of thy sorrows, gracious Lord ! 
And all my sins forgive ; 
Justice will well approve the word 
That bids the sinner live. 

43 c, M, 

I LOVE to steal awhile away 
From every cumbering care, 
And spend the hours of setting day 
In humble, grateful prayer. 

2 I love in solitude to shed 
The penitential tear, 
And all His promises to p\ead, 
Where none but God ca,u\vewc* 



2 r«. ^^ *"» precious. 

Ca&"Pa-ingb. 
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6 Though your sins, like mountains high, 

Rise and reach to heaven — 
Soon as you on him rely, 
"All shall be forgiven." 

7 Now, methinks, I hear one say, 

I will go and prove him ; 
If he take my sins away. 
Surely I shall love him. 

8 Streaming mercy, how it flows. 

Now I Know I feel it ; 
Half has never yet been told, 
Yet I want to tell it. 

9 Jesus' blood has healed my wounds, 

Oh the wondrous story : 
I was lost, but HOW I'm found. 
Glory! glory! glory! 

10 Glory to the Savior's name. 

Saints are bound to love him ; 
Mourners, you may do the same, 
Only come and prove him. 

45 7b. 

WHAT could vour Redeemer do 
More than he hath done for you. 
To procure your peace with God, 
Could he more than shed his blood ? 
If your death were his delight. 
Would he you to life invite ? 
Would he ask, beseech, and cry, 
"Why will ye resolve to die?" 

if Sinners, turn, while God is near : 
Dare hot think him insmcere; 
Now, e'en now, your Saviox a\a.ii^ 
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All day long he spreads his hands : 
Cries, " Ye will not happy be, 
No, ye will not come to me ; 
Me, whose life to none deny : 
Why will ye resolve to die ? 

8 Can you doubt if God is love ? 
If to all his bowels move ? 
Will ye not his word receive ? 
Will ye not not his oath believe ? 
Jesus weeps — believe his tears ; 
See, the suffering God appears, 
Mingled with his blood tney cry, 
" Wny will ye resolve to die ?" 

46 c. M. 

OTHOU who driest tho moumer*s tear, 
How dark this world would be. 
If, when deceived and wounded here, 
We could not fly to thee ! 

2 The friends, who, in our sunshine live, 
When winter comes are flown ; 
And he who has but tears to give, 
Must weep those tears alone. 

8 But thou wilt heal that broken heart. 
Which, like the plants that throw 
Their fragrance from the wounded part, 
Breathes sweetness out of wo. 

4 When joy no longer soothes or cheers, 

And e'en the hope that threw 
A moment's sparkle o'er our tears, 
Is dimm'd and vanish'd, too. 

5 who could bear life's stormy doom,' 

Did not thy wing of love 
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Come brightly wafting through the gloom 
Our peace-branch from above! 

*€ Then sorrow, touch'd by thee, grows bright 
With more than rapture's rav; 
As darkness «hows us worlds oi light, 
We never saw by day. 

41 8, 8, 8, 6. 

JUST as I am— without one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed for me. 
And that thou bidst me come to thee — 
Lamb of God, I come I 

2 Just as I am — and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dant blot, 
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come J 

2 Just as I am— though tossM about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt. 
With fears within and wars withoutr^ 
O Lamb of God, I come ! 

4 Just as I am — poor, wretched, blind : 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Tea, all I need, in thee to And, 

O Lamb of God, I come I 

5 Just as I am — ^thou wilt receive. 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
Because thy promise I believe — 
O Lamb of God, I come! 

t Just as I am — ^thy love unknown. 
Has broken every barrier down : 
Now to be thine, yea, thine a\oii^ 
OLamh of God, I comeV 
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48 C. M. 

IN all my Lord's appointed ways 
My journey Til pursue : , 

"Hinder me not!" ye much-loved saints^ 
For I must go with you. 

2 Through floods and flames, if Jesus lead, 

I'll loUow where he goes : 
"Hinder me not," shall be my cry. 
Though earth and hell oppose. 

3 Through duty, and through trials, too, 

I'll go at his commAnd : 
"Hinaer me not," for I am boimd 
To my Immanuel's land. 

4 And when my Savior calls me home, 

My ioyful cry shall be, 
"Hinder me not:" come, welcome death, 
I'll gladly go with thee. 

49 c. M. 

OTHOU, whose tender mercy hears 
Contrition's humble sigh : 
Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears 
EVom sorrow's weeping eye. 

2 See, low before thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wand'rer mourn ; 
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said, Keturn ? 

3 And shall my guilty fears prevail 

To drive me from thy feet ? 
O let not this dear refuge fail, 
This only safe retreat. 



PENITENTIAL. 47 

4 Absent from thee, my Guide, my Light, 

Without one cheering ray, 
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night, 
How desolate my way ! 

5 Oh, shine on this benighted heart, 

"With beams of mercy shine ! 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 

50 c. M. 

AS on the cross the Savior hung. 
And wept, and bled, and died. 
He poured salvation on a wretch 
Tnat languished at his side. 

2 His crimes, with inward grief and shanie, 

The penitent confess'd ; 
Then turn'd his dying eyes to Christ, 
And thus his prayer address'd : 

3 " Jesus, thou Son and Heir of heaven. 

Thou spotless Lamb of God ; 
I see thee bath'd in sweat and tears. 
And welt'ring in thy blood. 

4 " Tet, quickly from these scenes of woe, 

In triumph thou shalt rise ; 
Burst through the gloomy shades of death. 
And reign above the skies. 

5 " Amidst the glories of that world. 

Dear Savior, think on me ; 
And in the victory of thy death, 
Let me a sharer be." 

6 His prayer the dying Jesus hears,. 

And instantly replies : 
" To-day thy parting soul aliiW \>^ 
With me in paradise," 



48 7EXITEimAL» 



51 6, 8. 

AKISE, my soul, arise^ 
Shake off thy guilty fears ; 
The bleeding sacrince 

In my behalf appears ; 
Before the throne my Surety stands,. 
My name is written on his hands. 

2 He ever lives above, 

For me to intercede ; 
His all-redeeming love, 

His precious blood to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all our race-, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace-. 

3 Five bleeding wouAds he bears,. 

Keceived on Calvary ; 
Thev pour effectual prayers — 

Tnejr strongly speak for me ; 
"Forgive him, O forgive," they cry» 
" Not let that ransom'd sinner die r' 

4 The Father hears him pray. 

His dear Anointed One : 
He cannot turn away 

The presence of his Son : 
His spirit answers to the blood. 
And tells me I am born of God. 

5 My God is reconciled, 

His pard'ning voice I hear : 
He owns me for his child, 

I can no longer fear ; 
With confience I now draw nigh. 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry. 



FKirrrENTiAL. 4ft 

52 P. M. 

COME, my soul, and let us try^ 
For a little season, 
EvVy burden to lay by — 

Come, and let us reason. 
What is this that casts you down ? 
"Who are those that grieve you t 
Speak, and let the wovst be known ; 
Speaking may relieve you. 

2 Christ, by faith, I sometimes see^ 

Then it doth relieve me ; 
But my sinis return again, 

They are they that grieve me ; 
Troubled like the restless sea, 

Feeble, faint and fearful ; 
Plagued with sin^ and sore disease^ 

How can I be cheerful ? 

8 Think on what your Savior bore 

In the gloomy garden. 
Sweating blood from every pore. 

To procure thy pardon. 
See him stretch'd upon the wood. 

Bleeding, groaning, crying, 
Suff 'rin§ all the wrath of God— 

Groanmg, gasping, dying* 

53 S. M. 

HUKGRY, and faint, and poor. 
Behold us. Lord, again 
Assembled at thy mercy's door. 
Thy bounty to obtain. 

2 Thy word invites us nigh. 
Or we would starve mdeed ; 



60 FENITBNTIAL. 

Nor we no money have to buy, 
No righteousness to plead. 

3 The food our spirits want 
Thy hand alone can ^ve : 
O hear the prayer of faith, and grai 
That we may eat and live. 

64 6s & 4s. 

MY faith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
Savior divine ! 
Now hear me while I pray. 
Take all my guilt away, 
Oh, let me from this day 
Be wholly thine. 

2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart — 

My zeal inspire : 
As thou hast died for me, 
Oh, may my love to thee 
Pure, warm and changeless be, 

A living Are. 

3 While life's dark maze I tread. 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be thou my Guide : 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away. 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold, sullen dream 

Shall o'er me roll. 
Blest Savior, then, in love, 



PENTTENTIiX. 61 

Fear and distrust remoye : 
Oh, bear me safe above, 
A ransom'd soul. 

J5 12s, 9s. 

I THINK, wben I read that sweet story 
of old. 
When Jesus was here among men. 
How he caird little children as lambs to his 
fold, 
I should like to have been with them then. 

2 I wish that his hands had been placed on my 

head. 
That his arm had been thrown around me, 
And that I might have seen his kind look 
when he said, 
"Let the little ones come unto me." 

3 Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go, 

And ask for a share in his love ; 
And if I thus earnestly seek him below, 
I shall see him and hear him above, 

4 In that beautiful place he is gone to prepare 

For all who are wash'd ana forgiven: 
And many dear children are gathering there, 
"For of such is the kingdom of heaven." 

ft6 7s. 

HOLY Bible ! book divine! 
Precious treasure ! thou art mine ! 
Mine, to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine, to teach me what I am. ; 

2 Mine, to chide me when I rove ; ' 

«Mine, to show a Savior's love; 



|U2 PSNITElfTIAL. 

Mine, art thou to guide my feet ; 
Mine, to judge, condemn, acquit. 

3 Mine, to comfort in distress, 
If the Holv Spirit bless ; 
Mine, to snow by living faith 
Man can triumph over death. 

4 Mine, to tell of joys to come. 
And the rebel smner's doom ; 
O thou precious book divine ! 
Precious treasure ! thou art mine! 



67 



8s. 



HOW vain is all beneath the skies ! 
How transient ev'ry earthly bliss I 
How slender all the fondest ties 

That bind us to a world like this ! 
How slender all the fondest ties 
That bind us to a world like this ! 

2 The evening cloud, the morning dew. 
The withTing grass, the fading flower. 

Of earthly hopes are emblems true — 
The glory of a passing hour. 

Of eartnly hopes are emblems true — 
The glory of a passing hour. 

S But thouffh earth's fairest blossoms die, 
And all beneath the skies is vain, 
There is a brighter world on high. 
Beyond the reach of care and pain. 

4 Then let the hope of joys to come 

Dispel our cares, ana chase our fears: 
If God be ours, we're traveling home. 
Though passing thiougb. 8^ vaie of teais. 



FENITENTIAL. 68 

C. M. 

sus bear the cross alone, 
1 the world go free ? 
a cross for every one, 
e*8 a cross for me. 

' are the saints above, 
e went sorrowing here I 
ey taste unmingfed love, 
vithout a tear. 

*ated cross PU bear 

I shall set me free ; 

o homo my crown to wear, 

's a crown for me. 



6s, 4s, 



, my GU)d, to thee, 
p to thee : 
i it be a cross 
lisoth mo, 

song shall be, 

God, to thee, 

God, to thee, 

to thee. 

wanderer, 

iit all gone, 

3 over me, 

b a stone, 

Ireams I'd be, 
God, to thee, 
€k>d, to thee, 
to thee. 

le way appear 
p to heaven ; 




54 PENITENTIAL. 

All that thou sondest me 

In mercy given, 
Angels to heckon me, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 

4 Then with my waking thoughts, 

Bright with thy praise, 
Out of my stony jrrieis, 

Bethel I'll raise; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my G^d, to thee. 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 

5 Or if on jojful wing, 

Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 

Upward I fly. 
Still ail my s(>ng shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 

GO 8s, 7s. 

SAYIOK, like a shepherd lead us. 
Much we need thy tend^rest care ; 
In thy pleasant pastures feed us, 
For our use thy folds prepare. 
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 

Thou hast bought us, thine we are. 
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast bought us, thine we are. 

2 We are thine, do thou befriend ub. 

Be the Guardian of out vf &^ \ 
Keep thy flock, from tdn dQi:Qn^\»« 



PENITENTIAL. 66 

Seek us when we go astray. 

Blessed Jesus, 
Hear, O hear us, when we pray. 

1 Thou hast promised to receive us, 

Poor and sinful thouj^h we bo ; 
■ Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 

Qrace to cleanse, and power to free. 
Blessed Jesus, 

We will early turn to thee. 

•Early let us seek thy favor. 

Early let us do thy will ; 
Blessed Lord and oulv Savior, 

With thy love our ^bosoms fill. 
Blessed Jesus, 

Thou hast loved us, love us still. 

H P. M. 

THETIE is an hour of peaceful rest 
To mourning wand'rers given ; 
There is a joy for souls distressed, 
A balm for ev'ry wounded breast ; 
'Tis found alone in heaven. 

I There is a home for weary souls, 
By sins and sorrows driven, 
When tossed on life's tempestuous shoals. 
Where storms arise and ocean rolls. 
And all is drear but heaven. 

\ Viere faith lifts up the tearless eye — 
The heart no longer riven — 
And views the tempest passing by. 
Bees evening shadows quickly fly,. 
And all serene in heaven^ 



66 PENITKNTIAL. 

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bl6ot 
And joys 8U|)rcme are given ; 

There rays divine disperse the gloom; 

Beyond the dark and narrow tomb 
Appears the dawn of heaven. 

62 s. M. 

JESUS ! I come to thee, 
A sinner doomed to die ; 
My only refuge is thy cross. 
Here at thy feet I lie. 

2 Can mercy reach my case, 
And all my sins remove ? 
Break, O my God ! this heart of stone, 
And melt it by thy love. 

8 Too long my soul has gone 
Far from my God astray ; 
IVe snorted on the brink of hell. 
In sin's delusive way. 

4 But, Lord ! my heart is fixed, 

I hope in thee alone ; 
Break off the chains of sin and death, 
And bind me to thy throne. 

5 Thv blood can cleanse my heart, 

1?hy hand can wipe my tears ; 
Oh I send thy blessed Spirit down 
To banish all my fears. 

6 Then shall jny soul arise, 

From sin and Satan free ; 
Redeemed from hell and every foe, 
I'll trust alone in t\i©Q, 



7s. 

VJINNEB, what has earth to show 
O Like the joys believers know ? 
Is thy path, of fading flowers, 
Half so bright) so sweet, as ours ? 

PDoth a skillful, healing fHend, 
On thy dail V path attend ; 
And, where thorns and stings abound) 
Shod a balm on every wound ? 

Jt When the tempest rolls on high, 
« Hast thou still a refuge nigh ? 
Can, Oh J can thy dying breath 
Summon one more strong than Death T 

4 Canst thou, on that awful day, 
Fearless tread the gloomy way, 
Plead a elorious ransom given. 
Burst &om earth and soar to heaven T 

<4 S.M. 

COME, Holy Spirit, come. 
Let thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 
The darkness from our eyes. 

2 Convince us of our sin ; 
Then lead to Jesus' blood ; 
And to our wond'ring view reveal \ 

The secret love of &od. 

•- 

^ Kevive our drooping faith ; 
Our doubts and fears remove ; 
And kindle in our breasts the iiamo 
Of never-dying love. 



68 PENITENTIAL. 

4 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 
To purify the soul, 
To pour fresh life in every part. 
And sanctify the whole. 

6 Dwell, Spirit, in our hearts ; 
Our minds from bondage free ; 
Then shall we know, and praise, and love, 
The Father, Son and Thee. 

65 S. M. 

TTNTO thine altar, Lord, 
U A broken heart I bring ; 
And wilt thou graciously accept 
Of such a worthless thing ? 

2 To Christ, the bleeding Lamb, 
My faith directs its eyes ; 
Thou mayst reject that worthless thing, 
But not his sacrifice. 

8 When he gave up his life. 
The law was satisfied ; 
And now to its severer claims, 
I answer, "Jesus died." 

66 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 

OTHOU that hearest prayer. 
Attend our humble cry'; 
And let thy servants share 

Thy blessings from on high ! 
We plead the promise of thy word ; 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord ! 

2 If earthly parents hear 

Their children when they cry ; 
If they, with love sincere, 



SUPPLICATION AND PRATER. 59 

Their children's wants supply ; 
Much more wilt thou thy love display, 
And answer when thy children pray. 

8 Our heavenly Father, thou, 

We children of thy grace ; 
O let thy Spirit now*^ 

Descend and fill the place ; 
That all may feel the heavenly flame. 
And ^11 unite to praise thy name. 



SUPPLICATION AND PRAYER. 

67 8, 7, 4. 

&UIDE me, O thou groat Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this harren land ; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty — 
Hold me with thy powerful Hand : 
Bread of heaven ! 
Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open now the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing waters flow : 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 
Strong delivTor ! 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

B Feed me with the heav'nly manna, 
In the barren wilderness : 
Be my sword, and shield, and banner, 
Be my robe of righteousness : 
Fight and cona uer 
AU my foes by sov reign grace. 



W SITPPLICATIOK AND FRATXS. 

4 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Death or death, and hell's destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side : 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 



68 L. M. 

JESUS ! and shall it ever be— 
A mortal man ashamed of thee ! 
Asham'd of thee whom angels praise T 
Whose glories shine through endless dayi 

2 Asham'd of Jesus ! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams (» flight Divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

8 Asham'd of Jesus ! just as soon 
Let midnight be asham'd of noon ; 
'Tis midnight with my soul till he, 
Bright Morning Star, bids darkness flee! 

4 Asham'd of Jesus I that dear friend 
On whom my hopes of heav'n depend ! 
No, when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

6 Asham'd of Jesus ! yes, I may 
When Fve no guilt to wash away— 
No tears to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

6 Till then — ^nor is my boasting vain. 
Till then I boast a Savior's name ; 
And O, may this my gVotv b^. 
That Christ is not asham'CL oi m«. 



trOPFLICATIOir AND FRATXB. 61 

in 6, 8s. 

[ TIRST PART. 

kpOME, O tbou Traveler unknown, . 
rv Whom atill I hold, but can not see } 

My company before is gone, 
And I am left alone with thee : 

With thee all night I mean to stay, 

And wrestle till the break of day. 

1 1 need not tell thee who I am, 

My sin and misery declare ; 
Thyself hast call'd me by my name, 

Look on thv hands and read it there; 
But who, I ask thee, who art thou ? 
Tell me thy name, and tell me now. 

I In vain thou strusglest to ^et free, 

I hover will unloose my nold ; 
Art thou the same that died for me t 

The secret of thy love unfold : 
Wrestling, I will not let thee go, 
TUX I thy name, thy nature know. 

4 Wilt thou not yet to me reveal 

Thy new, unutterable name 7 

Tell me, I still beseech thee, tell ; 

To know it now, resolved I am : 

Wrestling, I will not let thee go, 

TRU I thy name, thy nature know. 

i What though my shrinking flesh complain, 
And murmur to contena so long — 
I rise superior to my pain : 

When I am weak tnen I am Bttoix^V 
And wbeij mv all of strength aliaW mV, 
lAbaJJ with the God-Man pxevaVV. 



62 SITPPLinATION AND PRATEB. 

SECOND PART. 

YIELD to me now, for I am weak, 
But confident in self-despair; 
Speak to my heart, in blessings speak ; 
Bo conquered by my instant prayer : 
Speak, or thou never nence shall move 
And tell me if thy name be Love. 

2 'Tis !ove ! 'tis love ! thou diedst for me 

I bear thy whisper in my heart ; 
The morning breaks, the shadows flee, 

Pure universal love thou art : 
To me, to all, thy bowels move — 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

3 My prayer hath power with God ; the 

Unspeakable I now receive ; 
Through faith I see thee face to face ; 

I see thee face to face, and live I 
In vain I have not wept and strove ; 
Thy nature and thy name id Love. 

4 I know thee, Savior, who thou art, 

Jesus, the feeble sinner's friend : 
Nor wilt thou with the night depart, 

But stay and love me to the end : 
Thy mercies never shall remove ; 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

70 7s. 

COME, my soul, thy suit prepare— 
Jesus loves to answer prayer : 
He himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 

2 Thou art commg to the Kin^ : 
lATge petitions with thee 'bnvii^^ 



SUPPLICATION AND PRAYEB. 63 

For his grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 

8 With my burden I begin : 
Lord remove this load of sin ! 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 

4 Lord, I come to thee for rest — 
Take possession of my breast : 
There thy blood-bought right maintun. 
And without a rival reign. 

6 As the image in the glass 

Answers the beholder's face, 
. . Thus unto my heart appear : 

Print thine own resemblance there. 

6 While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let thy love my spirit cheer : 

As my guide, my guard, my friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

7 Show me what I have to do — 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let me live a life ot faith — 
Let me die thy people's death. 

11 8s. 

ENCOMPASSED with clouds of distresa, 
Just ready all hope to resign, 
I pant for tne li^ht of thy face, 

And fear it will never be mine. 
Disheartened with waiting so long, 
I sink at thy feet with my load •. 
AJJ plaintive 1 pour out my song. 
And stretch forth my haada unto Qto^. 



<54 SUPPLICATION AVTD PRAYBR. 

2 Shine, Lord ! and my terror shall cease ? 

The blood of atonement apply ; 
And lead me to Jesus for peace — 

The rock that is higher than I. 
Speak, Savior I for sweet is thv voice, 

Thy presence is fair to behold : 
Attend to my sorrows and cries— 
Hy groanings that can not be told. • 

8 If sometimes I strive, as I mourn, 
y My hold of thy promise to keep, 
The oillows more fiercely return. 

And plunge me again in the deep: 
"While narass'd and cast from thy sight, 

The tempter suggests, with a roar, 
** The Lord has fcirsaken thee quite : 
Thy God will be gracious uo more.** 

4 Yet, Lord, if thv love hath designed 

No covenant blessing for me, 
Ah, tell me, how is it I find 

Some pleasure in waiting for thee ? 
Almighty to rescue thou art ; 

Thy grace is my shield and my tower; 
Come, succor and ^adden my heart — 

Let this be the day of thy power. 



72 7s. 

SAVIOK, when in dust, to thee, 
Low we bow th' adoring knee- 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce wo lift our streaming eyes: 
O, by all thy pains and wo, 
Suffer'd once for man below, 
Bending from thy throne on high. 
Hear ouc solemn litany. 



SUPPLICATION AND PRATES. 66 

2 By thy birth and early yeare, 
By th}*^ human grief an^ fears. 
By thy fasting and distress 
In the lonely wilderness : 
By thy victory in the hour 
Of the subtle *tem{)ter*s power: 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 
Hear our solemn litany. 

8 By thine hour of dark despair. 
By thine agony and prayer, 
By thy purple robe of scorn, 
By thy wounds — thy crown of thorn t 
By thy cross — thy j^angs and criea — 
By thy perfect sacrifice-: 
Jesua, look with pitying eye. 
Here our solemn litany. 

4 By the deep, expiring groan. 
By the seal'd sepulchral stone. 
By thy triumph o'er the grave, 
By thy power from death to save^ 
Mighty Grod, ascended Lord, 
To thy throne in heaven restored, 
Prince and Savior, hear our cry, 
Hear our solemn litany. 

n 7s. 

LOKD, I can not let thee go. 
Till a blessing thou bestow : 
Do not turn away thy face, 
Mine's an urgent, pressing ca«e. 

2 Dost thou ask me who I am : 
Ah ! my Lord, thou knowest my name ; 
Yet the question gives a plea 
To support my suit with thee. 
3 



66 SUPPLICATION AKD PBATEB. 

8 Thou didst once a wretch behold. 
In rebellion blindly bold, 
Scorn thy grace^ thy power defy; 
That poor rebel, Lord, was I. 

4 Once a sinner, near despair. 
Sought thy mercv-seat by prayisr; 
Mercy heard, ana set him nree ; 
Lord, that mercy came to me. 

5 Many days have passed since then. 
Many changes have I seen. 

Yet have been upheld till now ; 
Who could hold me up but thouT 

6 Thou hast helped in every need ; 
This emboldens me to plead; 
After so much mercy past, 
Canst thou let me sink at last.? 

7 No — ^I must maintain my hold, 
'Tis thy goodness makes me bold ; 
I can no denial take, 

"When I plead for Jesus* sake. 

74 S. M. 

BESIDE the gospel pool. 
Appointed for the poor, 
From year to year my nelpless soul 
Has waited for a cure. 

2 How often have I thought : 
Why should I longer lie ? 
Surely, the mercy I have sought 
Is not for such as L 

2 But whither can I go ? 
There is no other pool, 



8I7FFLICATIOH AND FRAYKB. G7 

Wh^e streams of soyereign virtue flow. 
To make a smner whole. 

4 Here, then, from day to day, 
ni wait, and hope, and try: 
Can Jesus hear a smner pray, 
f Yet suffer him to die ? 

1 No: he is full of grace: 

He never will permit 
A soul, that £Bkin would see his ftice. 
To perish at his feet 

« 11,5. 

WHEN torn is thy bosom by sorrow and 
care, 
Be it ever so simple, there's nothing like 

prayer; 
It eases, soothes, softens, subdues, yet sustains, 
Gives vigor to hope, and puts passion in chains. 
Prayer^ prayer, sweet, sweet prayer. 
Be it ever 80 simple, there* a nothing like prayer. 

2 When forced fro^ the friends we hold dearest 

to part, 
What fond recollections yet cling to the 

heart: 
Past converse, past scenes, past enjoyments 

are there, 
hoW hurtfnlly pleasing till hallow'd by 

prayer. 

I When pleasure would woo us from piety's 

arms, 
. The siren sings sweetly, or silently charms ; 
We listen, love, loiter, are caught m \.\i« vdas^. 
But, looJang' to Jesus, we coaquot \>^ px^l^fc* 



68 SUPPLICATION AKD PRAYER. 

4 While strangers to prayer, we are strangera 

bliss : 
Heaven pours its full streams through 

medium but this ; 
And till we the seraphs' full ecstacy share. 
Our chalice of bliss must be guarded by pray* 

76 8, 7, 4. 

SAVIOR, visit thy plantation f 
Grant us, liord, a gracious rain ; 
All will come to desolation, 
Unless thou return again. 

Lordt revive us! 
AH our help wmst come from thee^ 

2 Keep no longer at a distance. 
Shine upon us from on high I 
Lest fOT want of thine assistance. 
Every plant should droop and die.. 

8 Let our n^utual love be fervent^ 
Make us prevalent in prayer ; 
Let each one, esteemed thy servant^ 
Bhun the world's bewitching snare^ 

4 Break the tempter'^s fatal power, 
Turn the stony heart to flesh ; 
And begin, from this good hour. 
To revive thy work afresh. 

71 L. M, 

WHAT various hindrances we meet, 
In coming to the mercy-seat ! 
Yet who that knows the worth of prayer^ 
But wishes to be often there ? 



StrPPLlCATIOy AKD PRATEK. 6 

2 Prayer makes the darkest clouds withdraw, 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw ; 
Oives exercise to faith and love. 
Brings every blessing from above. 

8 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer ma^es the Christian's armor bright. 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 Were half the time so vainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent, 
^ Our cheerful sons^ would oftenerbe, 
** Hear what theXord hath done for me." 

78 7s. 

flA'RE[, my soul, it is the Lord I 
*Ti8 thy'Savior, hear his word ! 
Jesus speaks, he speaks to thee — 
"Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me? 

2 "I delivered thee when bound. 

And, when bleeding, healed thjr wound-^ 
Bought thee wandering, set thee right 
Tum*d thy darkness into light. 

8 " Can a mother's tender care 
Cease toward the child she bare T 
Tes, she may forgetful be. 
Yet will I remember thee. 

4 "Mine is an unchanging love. 
Higher than the heights above. 
Deeper than the depths beneath. 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

6 "Thou shalt see my glorv soon. 
When the work of faith is done. 



70 StJPPLICATIOK AKD FBATXB. 

Partner of my throne shalt be, 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me T" 

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint 
That ray love is still so faint ; 
Yet I love thee and adore, 
O for grace to love thee more ? 

79 10, 11. 

OALL-loving Lamb, a sinner I am, 
And come, as a sinner, thy mercy to claim; 
With jo]^ I embrace the pardon and grace 
Thy passion hath purchas d for all the lost race. 

2 For sinners like me thy mercy is free — 

who would not love such a Savior as thee ; 
Yet long I withstood, and fled from my QocL 
But mercy pursued, with the cry of thy blood I 

8 It challenged the stray, and forced me to stay, 
And washed all my sms in a moment away; 

1 felt it applied, and jovfully cried, 

Me, me thou hast lovea, and for me thou hast 
died! 

4 How mighty thou art, O love, to convert I 
Love only could conquer so stubborn a heart; 
The love of God-man alone could constrain 
So sturdy a rebel to love thee again. 

6 But sure at the last thy goodness I taste ; 
My soul on thy goodness delighted I cast; 
Thy goodness! praise, I sing' of thy grace. 
And joyfully live out my few happy daya. 

6 And when thy dear love from earth shall rer 
move, 
O then I shall sing like the ang^U above; 
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there where 1 ani, my work is the samoii 
iscribe my salvation to God and the Lamb I 

''ation to God will I publish abroad^ 

I make heaven ring with the cry of thy 
blood ; 

Lamb that was slain ! lo ! he liveth agun, 

I I with my Jesus eternally reign. 



L. M. 

THAT my load of sin were ^one 1 
O that I could at last submit 
Fesus' feet to lay it down, 

lay my soul at Jesus' feet ! 

t for my soul I long to find ; 
ivior of all, if mine thou art, 
e me thy meek and lowly mind, 
nd stamp thine image on my heart. 

*k off the yoke of inbred sin, 
nd fully set my spirit free ; 
n not rest till pure within, 
HI I am wholly lost in thee. 

1 would I learn of thee, my God I 
by light and easy burden prove, 

I cross, all stainecl with hallowed blood» 
he labor of thy dying love. 

raid, but thou must give the po^et^ 
[y heart from every sin release ; 
fSrnear, brin^ near the joyful \iO\MC% 
id £11 me with thy perfect peace. 
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81 8s, 7s. 

MY days are gliding swiftly by, 
And I, a pilgrim stranger, 
Would not detain them as they fly I 

Those hours of toil and danger, 
For, oh ! we stand on Jordan's strand* 

Our friends are passing over^ 
And, just before, the shining shore 
"We may almost disco ver." 

2 We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear, 
Our distant home discerning ; 
Our abse tit Lord has left us word, 
Let every lamp be burning ; 
For, oh ! &c. 

8 Should coming days be cold and dark, 

We need not cease our singing ; 

That perfect rest nought can molest,* 

Where golden harps are ringing ; 

For, oh ! &c. 

4 Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow, 
Each chord on earth to sever ; 
Our King says, Come, and there's cup h 
Forever, on ! forever* 
For, oh ! &c. 

82 10s, 8s. 

HERE o'er the earth as a stranger I roa: 
Here is no rest, here is no rest! 
Here as a pilgrim I wander alone. 
Yet I am blest, yet I am blest ! 
For I look forward to that glorious day 
When sin and sorrow shall vanish away 
Myhttart doth leap wMU I hear Jesus c 
There, there la xeat, \^ec^, ^Sc^^t^S&txj 
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jre are afflictions and trials severe, 

Here is no rest, here is no rest! 

ire I must part with the friends I hold dear. 

Yet I am blcst, yet I am blest ! 

reet is the promise I read in his word : 

essed are those who have died in the Lord, 

lev have been called to receive their reward. 

Fnere, there is rest, there, there is rest I 

lis world of care is a wilderness state, 

Eere is no rest, here is no rest! 

ire must I bear from the world all its hate, 

Tet I am blest, yet I am blest! 

on shall I be from the wicked released, 

on shall the weary for ever be blest, 

on shall I lean u 'On Jesus' own breast, 

There, there is rest, there, there is rest ! 

L. M. — double. 

WEET hour of prayer! sweet hour of 
prayer ! 
lat calls me from a world of care, 
ad bids me at my Father's throne 
Gkke all my wants and wishes known; 
seasons oi distress and grief, 
f soul has often found relief, 
ad oft escaped the tempter's snare 
T thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 



reet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prefer! 
ly wings shall my petition bear 
» him whose truth and faithfulness 
lea^e the waiting soul to bless ; 
tia since he bids me seek his face^ 
i}jeve Mb word, and trust his gcaoe^ 
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ril cast on him my every care, 

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 

8 Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet fiour of prayerl 
May I thy consolation share ; 
Till, from Mount Pisgah's lofty height, 
I view my home and take my flight : 
This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise 
To seize the everlasting prize ; 
And shout, while passing through the air, 
Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer. 

84 8s & 7^— double. 

HOLY Father, thou hast taught me, 
I should live to thee alone ; 
Year by year, thy hand hath brought me 

On thro' dangers oft unknown. 

- When I wandered, thou hast found me ; 

When I doubted, sent me light. 

Still thine arm has been aroimd me. 

All my paths were in thy sight 

2 In the world will foes assail mo, 

Craftier, stronger far than I ; 
And the strife may never fail me. 

Well I know before I die. 
Therefore, Lord, I come, believing 

Thou canst give the power I need ; 
Thro' the prayer of faitn receiving^ 

Strength — the spirit's strength, indeed. 

S 1 would trust in thy protecting. 

Wholly rest upon thme arm; 
Follow wholly thy directing. 

Thou, mine only guard from harm 1 
Keep me from mine own undoing, 

Holp me tura to tlxee viU^u td^d^ 
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Still my footsteps, Father, viewing, 
Keep me ever at thy side. 

85 7s, 6s. 

THE rosy light is dawning 
Upon the mountain's brow; 
It is the Sabbath moriung, 
Arise and pay thy vow. 
Lift up thy voice to heaven 

In sacred praise and prayer. 
While unto thee is given 
The light of life to share. 

2 The landscape, lately shrouded 

By evening's paler ray, 
Smiles beauteous and unclouded 

Before the hour of day; 
So let our souls, benighted 

Too long in folly's shade, 
Lord, by iny smiles be lighted 

To joys tliat never fade. 

8 see those waters streaming, 

In crystal purity. 
While earth, with verdure teeming, 

Gives rapture to the eye. 
Let rivers of salvation 

In larger currents flow, 
Till everv tribe and nation 

Their dealing virtues know. 

86 7s, 6s. 

THE mellow eve is gliding 
Serenely down the west: 
So ever/ CAre subsiding 
Mjraoal woald sink to rest. 
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The woodland hum is ringing 
The daylight's gentle close — 

May angels round me singing, 
I'hus nymn my last repose. 

2 The evening star has lighted 

Her crystal lamp on high: 
So, when in death oenighted, 

Mav hope illume the'sky. 
In golden splendor dawning. 

The morrow's light shall break; 
0, on the last bright morning, 

May I in glory wake. 



CONVERSION. 

87 P. M. 

MY night of sin and ^rief is gone, 
My soul is filled with glory ; 
Oh ! for a thousand tongues to tell 
Love's animating story. 

2 Let heav'n and earth with me unite, 

And sing and shout hosannah : 

The Lord has pardon'd all my sins. 

And fiird my soul with manna. 

8 Poor sinners often laugh and scoff. 
Because I sin^ hosannah ; 
But they don't know what this doth meaur 
My soul is eating manna. 

4 My old companions think I'm lost, 
because I sing hosannah ; 
But they would sing as loud as me, 
Ifihej had tasted maxm&. 
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I The cold professors do detest 
Such shoutings of hosannah ; 
And so did we before we sought 
And found this holy manna. 

1 When on my dying bed I lie, 

My soul shall sing hosannah; 
With happy saints that shout around, 
We'll nave a feast of manna. 

^ A glorious throng have gone before, 

Who sing and shout hosannah ; 
They stand around the tree of life. 
And always gather manna. 

\ Come on, ye followers of the Lamb, 
Love God and sing hosannah; 
We soon shall loin that holy throng, 
And always live on manna. 

88 7, 6, & 1, 8. 

LORD, and is thine angear gone ? 
And art thou pacified ? 
After all that I have done, 

Dost thou no longer chide? 
Let thy love my heart constrain. 

And all my restless passions sway : 
Keep me, lest I turn again 
Out .of the narrow way. 

2 If I have begun once more 

Thy sweet return to feel : 
If even now I find thy power 

Present my soul to heal : 
Still and quiet may I lie. 

Nor struggle but to thine embrace : 
Never more resist or fly 

From tbjr pursuing grace. 



/ 
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3 To the cross, thine altar, bind 

Me with the cords of love ; 
Freedom let me never find 

From thee, my Lord, to move ; 
That I never, never more, 

May with my much-lov'd Master pai 
To the post of mercy's door 

O nail my willing heart I 

4 See my utter helplessness, 

And leave me not alone ; 
O preserve in perfect peace, 

And seal me for thine own. 
More and more thyself reveal, 

Thv presence let me always find; 
Comfort, and confirm, and heal 

My feeble, sin-sick mind. 

6 As the apple of thine eye. 

Thy weakest servant keep ; 
Help me at thy feet to lie, 

And there forever weep ; 
Tears of joy mine eves o'erflow, 

That I have any nope of heaven ; 
Much of love I ought to know, 

For I have mucn forgiven, 

89 C. M. 

I'M not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cause, 
Maintain the glorjr of his cross. 
And honor all his laws. 

. % Jesus, my Lord, I know his name. 
His name is all my trust ; 
;2^or will he put my soul to shame, 
Nqr lei my hope bo lost. 
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5 Firm as his throne his promise stands, 

And he can well secure 
"What Fve committed to his hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 

i Then will he own my worthless name 
Before his Father's face, 
And in the new Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 

W 11, 0. 

COME awa^ to the skies. My beloved, arise| 
And rejoice in the day thou wast bom ; 
On this festival day, Come exulting away, . 
And with singing to Zion return. 

2 We have laid up our love And our treasure 
above. 
Though our bodies continue below ; 
The redeemed of the Lord, We remember hit 
word. 
And with singing to paradise go. 

8 With singing we praise The original graC^ 
By our Heavenly Father bestowd ; 

Our being receive from his bounty, and live 
To the nonor and glory of God. 

4 For thy glory we arc Created to share 
Both the nature and kingdom divine ; ^ 

Created again. That our souls may remain - 
In time and eternity thine, 

6 With thanks we approve The design of thy . 

love. 
Which hath join 'd us in Jesus' i\wiv^\ 
Bo united in heart. That we never caiv mT^ 
IVJ we meet »t the feast of tliQ X&ix&« 



# 
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6 There, there at his feet We shall suddenly 

meet, 
And, parted in body nonnore ! 
We ghail sing to our lyres With the heavenly 

choirs, 
And our Savior in glory adore. 

7 Hallelujah ! we sing To our Father and King, 
And his rapturous praises repeat : 

To thd Lamb that was slain, Hallelujah ! again» 
Sing all heaven, and fall at his feet ! 

8 In assurance of hope. We to Jesus look up. 
Till his banner unfurrd in the air, 

From our graves we shall see, And cry out, "^I 
is he!" 
And fly up to acknowledge him there. 



91 p. M. 

WHAT wondrous love is this, O my 8< 
O my soul ! 
What wondrous love is this, O my soul ! 
What wondrous love is this, that causV 

Lord of bliss 
To send this precious peace to my soul, ' 

soul. 
To send this precious peace to my soul. 

2 When I was sinking down, Ac, 
When I was sinking down, &c., 
When I was sin^ng down, beneat) 

righteous frown, 
CZzrist laid aside his crown, for my sou^ 
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8 Ye wing*(i seraphs, fly, bear the news, bear 

the news, 
Ye wing'd seraphs, fly, &c. ; 
Ye wing'd seraphs, fly, like comets through the 

sky. 
Fill va'st eternity with the news, &c., 
Fill vast eternity, &c. 

4 Ye friends of Zion'a King, join, his praise, Ac., 
Ye ifriends of Zion's Kin^,. &c., 

Ye friends of Zion's King, with hearts and 

voices sing, 
And strike each tuneful string in his, &c., 
And strike' each, &c. 

5 To God and to the Lamb T will sing, Ac, 
To God and to the Lamb, «fec., 

To God and to the Lamb, who is the great I 

AM! 
While millions join the theme, I will sing, &0, 
While millions join, &c. 

6 And when from death Tm free, I'll sing on, 

&c., 
And when from death I'm free, &c. 
And when from death I'm free, I'll sing and 

jovful be ; 
And through eternity I'll sing on, &o.p. 
And through eternity, <&c. 

92 c. M. 

AMAZING ffrace ! how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me ; 
I once was lost, but now am found — 
Was blind, but now I see. 

S Twos grace that tauglit my "\\ftw\. \a i^"«> 
AndgrsLce my feaya reUeVd.; 



82 CONYEBSION. 

How precious did that grace appear. 
The hour I first believed I 

8 Through many dangers, toils and snares, 
I have already come ; 
*Twa8 grace that brought me safe thus far, 
And grace shall lead me home. 

4 The Lord has promised good to me, 

His word my hope secures ; 
He will my shield and portion be. 
As long as life endures. 

5 Yes, when this fiesh and heart s^all fail, 

And mortal life shall cease, 
I shall possess within the veil 
A life of joy and peace. 

6 This earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 

The sun forbear to shine ; 
But God, who caird me here below, 
"Will be for ever mine. 

93 lis. 

JESUS I my Savior, to thee, I submit, 
With love and thanksgiving fall down at 
th^y feet. 
The sacrifice offer, my soul, flesh and blood. 
To thee, my Redeemer, my Lord and my Gk>dl 

2 I love thee, I love thee, I love thee, my Lord! 
I love thee, my Savior, I trust in thy word ; 
I love thee, 1 love thee, and that thou dost 

know. 
But how much I love thee, I never can show. 

8 I'm happy, Tm happy — O wondrous account! 
Mjrjoys are immortal, 1 atand oii\3afe TassvxnX\ 
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Iffaze on my treasure, and long to be there, 
With saints and with angels the kingdom to 
share. 

4 O Jesus, my Savior ! in thee I am blest, 

My life ana my treasure, my joy and mvrest; 
Thy grace be my theme, and tJiy name De my 

song; 
Thy love doth inspire my heart and my tongue. 

5 O, who is like Jesus? he's Salem's bright 

king; 
He smiles, and he loves me, and learns me to 

sing; 
ni praise him, I'll praise him, in anthems of 

And songs of redemption my heart shall 
employ. 

94 8, 6. 

OH Love Divine, how sweet thou art I 
When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up with thee ? 
I thirst, I faint, I pine to prove 
The neatness of redeeming love. 
The love of Christ to me. 

2 Stronger his love than death or hell, 
Its wonders are unsearchable ; 
The first-born sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see ; 
They can not search the mystery, 

*The length, the breadth, the height, 

8 God only knows the love of God — 
Oh that it now were shed a\>TO^<\ 
In this poor, stony lieaitl 
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For love I sigh, for love I pine; 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part 

95 L. M. 

WHEN marshard on the nightly plain, 
The glittering host bestud the sky. 
One star alone of all the train 

Can fix the sinner's wand'ring eye. 
Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks, 

From ev'ry host, from ev'ry gem, 
But one alone the Savior speaks — 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

2 Once on the raging seas I rode ; 

The storm was loud, the night was dark — 
The ocean yawn'd, and rudely blow'd 

The win^, that toss'd my ^ound'ring bark; 
Deep horror then my vitals froze. 

Death-struck, I ceas'd the tide to stem : 
When suddenly a star arose — 

It was the star of Bethlehem. 

3 It was my guide, mv light, my all, 

It bade mv dark forebodings cease; 
And through the storm and danger's thrall. 

It led me to the port of peace. 
Now safely moor'd, my perils o'er, 

I'll sing first in night's diadem, 
For ever and for evermore, 

The Star, the Star of Bethlehem. 

96 CM. 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounda 
In a believer's ear ; 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his woondfl, 
And drives away his feax. 
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2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 Dear name ! the rock on which I build, 

My shield and hiding place ; 
My never-failing treasury, filFd 
With boundless stores of grace. 

4 Jesus, my life, my way, my end, 

My prophet, priest and king ; 
My Lord, my life, my way, my end, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see thee as thou art, 
1*11 praise thee as I ought. 

6 Till then I would thy love proclaim. 

With ev'ry fleeting breatn ; 
And may the music of thy name 
Kefresii. my soul in death. 

91 C. M. 

IN evil long I took delight, 
Unawed Dy shame or rear, 
Till a new object struck my sight, 
And stopp'd my wild career. 

2 I saw one hanging on a tree, 
In agonies and blood, 
Who nx'd his languid eyes on me. 
As near his cross I stood. 

Z Sure, never to my latest breatli 
Can I forget that look; 
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It seem'd to charge me witli his death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 

4 My conscience felt, and own'd the guilt. 

And plunged me in despair ; 

I saw my sins his blood had spilt, 

And help'd to nail him there. 

5 A second look he gave, which said, 

" I fteely all forgive ; 
This blood is for tliy ransom paid ; 
I die, that thou may'st live." 

6 Thus, while his death my sin displays 

In all its blackest hue, 
Such is the mystery of grace — 
It seals my pardon, too. 

98^ 83. 

YE angels who mortals attend, 
And minister comfort in wo. 
Come listen, ye heavenly friends. 

My happier story to know : 
I sing of a theme most sublime. 

No sorrow my song can control — 
I sing of the rapturous time. 
When Jesus spoke peace to my soul. 

2 When guilt my poor heart did assail. 

Because I had wandered from God, 
I strove my sad case to bewail, 

My sins were a cumbrous load. 
Savior, have mercy ! I cried, 

Oh, pardon a wretch that's so vile I 
Then quickly his blood was applied, 

Aad JesuB apoke peace to m^ «ou\. 
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3 My ffuilt, like the cloud of the morn, 

vVas chased in a moment away ; 
The joy of my soul, newly born, 

Increased like the dawning of day. 
My Savior redeemed me from sin — 

He saves not in part but in whole ; 
He writes his salvation within — 

For, oh ! he spoke peace to my soul. 

4 I am now so blessed with his love, 

I covet not earth's greatest store ; 
He visits me oft from above — 

I have him — ^I want nothing more : 
Besigned to his pleaspje, Fd live 

Till time's latest cycle shall roll, 
His utmost salvation receive, 

For, oh ! he spoke peace to my soul. 

5 Nor Satan, nor sin can dismay, 

No danger my soul can afiright, 
While onward to mansions of day 

I go in Immanuel's might. 
Though earth in convulsions shall rend, 

Prom the center quite through to each pole, 
I'll smile, for I'm sure of a friend, 

Since Jesus spoke peace to my soul. 

6 Ye angels who wait while I sing, • 

And patiently hear my glad song, 
Come, Dear me* to Jesus, my King, 

To join with the heavenly throng. 
•Tis there I'll eternally feast 

On joys that enrapture the whole ; 
All heaven would welcome the guest, 

Since Jesus spoke peace to my soul, 

7 Farewell to earth's flittering toys. 

Farewell to my fnenda ana m^ lo^s^\ 
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I biiste from these scenes t'> the skies. 

Where pleasure eternally flows. 
He bids me leave all for his sake — 

I'll run till I reach the bless'd goal- 
Then me to his arms he will take, 
Oh ! there he'll speak peace to mj souL 

99 7«, 6s. 

THE angry clouds are breaking. 
The storm of ejrief is o'er ; 
The sun of peace is shining, 
Dear sinner, weep no more. 

2 Thy grief for sin is ending, 
^hy' joys are now begun ; 
Then heavenword ascending, 
Thy Christian journey run. 

100 7s. 

SAVED by grace, I live to tell 
What the L.ord for me has done : 
Ho redeemed my soul from hell, 
Of a rebel ma^e a son. 

2 O, I tremble still to think. 
How secure I liv'd in sin ! 
Sporting on destruction's brink, 
Yet preserved from falling in, 

8 In a kind, propitious hour, 

To mv heart the Savior spoke ; 
Touch'a me by his Spirit's power, 
And my dang'rous slumber broke. 

4 Then I saw and own'd my guilt — 
Soon m/ gracious liord replied^ 



"Pear not : I my blood have spilt; 
Twas for such as thee I died." 

6 Shaire and wonder, loy and love, 
All at once possess d my heart ; 
Can I hope thy grace to prove, 
After acting such a part ? 

6 " Thou hast greatl v sinn*d," he said, 

** But I freely all forgive ; 
I, myself, the aebt have paid, 
Now I bid thee rise and live*" 

7 Come, my fellow sinner, try ; 

Jesus' heart is lull of love. 
that vou, as well as I, 
May Ids wond'rous mercy prove. 

8 He has sent me to declare, 

All is ready, all is free ; 
"Whv should any soul despair, 
"When he saved a wretch like me T 

101 p. M. 

WHY should I be atfrighted 
At pestilence or war ? 
The fiercer be the tempest, 

The sooner it is o'er. 
"With Jesus in the vessel. 

The billows rise in vain j 
They only will convey me 
To vonder blissful plain, 
"With glory in my soul. ' 

2 Although my flesh is mortal, 
Immortal is my hope ; 
ril try, like holy Mos^a, 
To gaiii the xno\iut&ui Va^ 
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Aiid, at Jehovah's bidding, 
With confidence to die, • 

And then ascend to heaven, 
To reiffn above the sky. 
With glory in my souU 

8 I foel that Jesus loves me, 
But why I do not know : 
To him I'm so unfaithful 
In what I have to do ; 
I grieve to see mv failures. 

But he doth all forgive, 
Which makes me lov^e him more andmorei 
By faith in him to live, 
W ith glory in my soul. 

4 Though sinners do despise me, 
Ana laugh at what I say, 
I'll join the little number. 
And walk the holy way. 
The way is so delightful 

I mean to travel on 
Till I am call'd away 
To receive a starry crown, 
With glory in my soul. 

6 We soon shall reach fair Canaan, 
And on that happy shore, 
Bevond the reach of sorrow, 
"We'll shout for evermore. 
We'll walk the golden pavements, 

And blood-washed garments wear, 
And, to complete our pleasure, 
Our Jesus will be there 
To glorify our soula. 
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102 P. M. 

I HAVE sought round the verdant earth 
For unfading joy ; 
I have tried every source of mirth, 

But all, all will cloy. 
Lord, bestow on me 
Grace to set my spirit free ; 
Thine the praise shall be — 
Mine, mine the joy. 

2 I have wandered in mazes dark 

Of doubt and distress ; 
I have not had a kindling spark 

My spirit to bless. 
Cheerless unbelief 
Piird my laboring soul with grief. 
What shall give relief? 

What shall give peace T 

8 I then turned to thy gospel. Lord, 

From folly away ; 
I then trusted thy holy word, 

That taught me to pray. 
Here I found release ; 
Weary spirit here found rest — 
Hope of endless bliss — 

Eternal day. 

4 I will praise now my Heavenly King, 

Praise and adore ; 
The heart's richest treasure bring 

To thee, God of Power; 
And in heaven above, 
Bav'd by thy redeeming love, 
Loud the strains shall movo 

For evermore. 



And^teYi^'^uin^^t clear t, 
Namely. '«^ «?"«'• wha 

And st«mf!^,'»7 heart and 
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Where sin and grief can ne^er be found f 
How happy we shall be that dinr, 
To think tnat we did watch and pray 
And kept our garments clean and whiter 
Fit to appear with saints of light! 
Quite full, O then, our joys shall be. 
And more so through eternity I 

104 8, 7. 

WHILE I was still of tender yean 
My Savior did invite me ; 
My heart was fill'd with many fears. 

But Satan did entice me. 
He told me that I was too young 

To leave my sinful pleasure ; 

That I might wait till I was old. 

And serve God at my leisure. 

2 At length the Spirit came one day, 

And strove with mighty power, 
"Which led me to forsake my way, 

And tremble every hour ; 
I wept and prayed and cried aloud. 

Saying, Lord Jesus, save me t 
If mercy thou canst me afford. 

Unto thy glory raise me^ 

8 When Jesus heard the rebel cry, 
He sent his kind compassion : 

Down at his feet my soul did lie, 
There pleading for a blessing. 

My soul did melt with tenderness. 
While Abba, Father, I did cry. 

And glory to my Jesus. 

4 Glory to God ! for I have found 
The pearl of my salvalvoiL', 



04 CONYEBSIOK. 

Fm marching througli Immanael*8 groimdy 

Up to the heavenly Canaan. 
Kow I'm resolved to serve the Lord, 

And never more forsake him ; 
But march along the heavenly road. 

Till I do overtake him. 

105 c. M. 

WHEN first my trembling soul was led 
By faith in 'Christ to rest, 
Joy o'er my anxious bosom spread. 

And peace my mind possessed. 
Then with what rapture in His house 

I with hia people met ! 
Our cheerful songs and solenm vows 
I never can forget. 

2 I bid the joys of earth depart, 

Nor tempt my feet astray : 
And sweetly yielding up my heart, 

My savior to obey : 
I sought a dwelling in that house, 

Where I his saints had met. 
And the blest day that sealed my vowa 

I never can forget. 

8 Though oft in sorrow's gloomy vale 

My lot has since been cast, 
Where faith and hope have seemed to Ikil 

'Neath the tempestuous blast, 
The season has not passed away 

From recollection yet; 
The gladness of that nappy day 

I never can forget. 

4 Nor can I feel a deep concern 
About my future lot. 
Since from the word of trutta-lV^wc^ 
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My Savior changes not. 
His hand, that helped in former years, 

Has not heen shortened yet ; 
His love, that calmed my early fears, 

I never can forget. 

And if on Canaan's blissful shore 

I trace my pilgrim wav, 
And count the pains and pleasures o'er 

Of life's short, chequered day, 
Or on a golden harp I play 

To sweeter music set, 
The joy of my espousal-day 

I never can forget. 

06 8, 9, 10. 

RELIGION is a glorious treasure, 
Diffusion of the Savior's love. 
The Spirit's comfort without measure ; 

It joins our souls to those above. 
It calms our fears, it soothes our sorrows, 

It smoothes our way o'er life's rough seft ; 
While endless ages are onward rolling, 
This heavenly portion ours shall be. 

While journeying here through tribulatloxu^ 

In phalanx firm we'll inarch along ; 
Contentions may divide the nations. 

But Christ shall be our common song ; 
For pure religion knits together — 

It oinds in love, but makes us free. 
While endless ages are onward rolling. 

This heavenly portion ours shall be. 

How vain, how frail, how transitory, 

This world, with all its pomp ana show I 
Its mighty names, renowned in stoiyl 
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We'll gladly leave them all below. 
A brighter object now enraptures — 

In Christ alone we beauties see. 
While endless ages are onward rolling, 

This heavenly portion ours shall be. 

4 Our earthly house is fast dissolvings 

And mortal life will soon be o'er ; 
The cares within u& now revolving 

Will soon afflict our hearts no more. 
But pure religion lasts forever ; 

In death our souls shall strengthened 
While endless ages are onward rolling, 

This heavenly portion ours shall be. 
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107 L. M. 

COME, ye that love the Lord indeed, 
W ho are from sin and bondage free 
Submit to all the ways of God, 
And walk the narrow, happy road. 
TTcVc all united heart and handy 
Joined in one band completely : 
We're marching through ImmanueVt 
Where the waters flow most sweeti 

2 Great tribulation vou shall meet, 
But soon shall waik the golden street. 
Thoui;h hell may ra^e and vent its spi 
Yet Christ will save nis heart's delignt 

B That happy dav will soon appear, 
When Gabriel s trumpet you shall hea: 
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nd through the earth — ^yea, down to hell-^ 
[ call the nations, great and small. 

old the world in burning flames, 
trumpet louder still proclaims, 
world must hear and know her doom; 
separation day is come. 

old the righteous marching home^ 
I all the angels bid them come, 
ile Christ, the Judge, these words pro- 
claims, 
ere come my saints, I own their names. 

e everlasting gates, fly wide, 
ce ready to receive my bride ; 
harps of heav'n, now sound aloud, 
e comes the purchase of my blood." 

grandeur see the royal line, 
;litiering robes the sun outshine, 
saints and angels join in one, 
1 march in splendor to the thrpne. 

ly stand and wonder, and look on ; 
ly join in one eternal song, 
iir great Redeemer to admire, 
lile raptures set their souls on fire. 

lOM all that's mortal, all that's vain, 
And from this earthly clod, 
so my soul, and strive to gain 
ome fellowship with God. 

', what is there below the sky, 
»r all the paths thou'at tiod, 
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Can suit thy wishes or thy tovb, ■'. 

' Like fellowship with Gfoa f 

8 Kot life, nor all the toys of art, ;. 

Nor pleasure's flowery road, 
Can to my soul such hliss impart 
As fellowship with Qod. 

4 Kot health nor friendsMp, here below» y 
Nor wealth, that golden load, 
Can such delights and comforts show 
• As fellowship with God. 

6 When I in love am made to bear 

Affliction's needful rod, 
* Ligbt, sweet and kind the strokes appear, 
Through fellowship with God. 

•6 In fierce temptation's fiery blast, 

And dark distraction's road, ^ 

I'm happ^, if I can but taste 
Some fellowship with God. 

7 And when the icy arms of death 

Shall chill mj flowing blood, 
"With Jov 1*11 ^eld my latest breath, 
In fellowship with GK>d. 

^ When I at last to heaven ascend, 
And gain that blest abode. 
There an eternity I'll spend • 

In fellowship with God. 

909 L. M. 

FAB from my thoughts, vain world, b^bne^ 
Let my religious nours alone ; 
Fain would my eyes my Savior see ; . ^ 
1 wait a visit, Lord, t^m t^ee. 
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2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire. 
Come, O my Jesus ! from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

8 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet thy entertainments are! 
Kever did angels taste above 
Bedeeming grace and dying love. 



110 c. M. 

ALL hail the power of Jesus' name I 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Te chosen seed of Tsraers race — 
A remnant weak and small — 
Hail him who saves you by his grace. 
And crown him Lord of* all. 

• Te Gentile sinners, ne'er forset 
The wormwood and the gail ; 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet^. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

4 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of alL 

6 that, with yonder, sacred throng. 
We at his feet may fall ! 
We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all. 
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111 7, 6. 

TU'OW be the cjospel banner 
il In every land unfurled ; 
And b& tbo^shout, "Ilosanna!*^ 
Re-echoed through the world ; 
Till every isle and nation, 

Till every tribe and tongue,. 
Beccive the great salvation, 
And join the happy throng; 

2 What, though th' embattled legions 

Of earth and hell combino? 
His arm throughout their regions, 

Shall soon resplendent shine;- 
Ride on, O Lord, victorious ! 

Immanuel, Prince of Peace ! 
Thy triumph shall be glorious^ 

'Thy empire shall increase. 

8 Yes, thou shali reign foF ever, 

O, Jesusv King of kings ! 
Thy light, thy love, thy favor, 

!£!ach ransomed captive sings : 
The isles for thee are waiting, 

The deserts learn thy praise;- 
The hills and valleys greeting. 

The song responsive raise. 

112 83. 

I'LL praise my Maker while Vyb breafl 
Ana when my voice is lost in death. 
Praise shall employ my noblei; pawesB 
If y days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
"While'life, and thought, and bemg Uul^ 
Or immortality endures. 
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2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God. He maao the sky, 

And earth, and seas, with all their train. 
His truth forever stands secure. 
He saves th' oppressed, he feeds the p>oor| 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

8 The Lord pours eyesight on the blind ; 
The Lord supports the fainting mind; 

He sends tne lab'ring conscience peace; 
He helps the stranger in distress — 
The widow and the fatherless — 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

4 ni praise him while lie lends me breath. 
Ana when mv voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers. 
Mv days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last^ 

Or immortality endures. 

113 L. M. 

FROM all that dwell below the sides 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Kedeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by evcrv tongue. 
Bternal are thy mercies, Lorcl ; 
Bternal truth attends thy word. 
Thy praise shall sound m>m shore to shore^ 
Till suns shall rise and sot no more. 

2 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring. 
In songs of praise divinely sing. 
The great salvation loud proclaim, 
And shout, for joy, the Savior's name. 
In every land b^in the song-, 
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To every land the strains belong. 
In cheerful sounds all voices raise. 
And fill the world with loudest praisei 



114 L. M. 

I KNOW that my Redeemer livet, 
What comfort tliis sweet sentence gfTOdi 
He lives, he lives, who once was deac^ 
He livesr my everlasting Head. 

2 He lives triumphimt from the grave. 
He lives eternally to save ; 
He lives, and while he lives Til sin^, 
He lives my Prophet, Priest and King. 

8 He livc» to bless me with his love, 
He lives to plead for me above ; 
He lives my hungry soul to feed, 
He lives to help in time of need. 

4 He lives to grant me rich supply, 
Ho lives'ta guide me with his eye { 
He lives to comfort me when faint. 
Ho lives to hear my soul's complaial. 

6 He lives, and grants me daily breath, * 
He livesy and I shall conquer death ; 
He lives my mansion to prepare, 
He lives to* bring me safely there. 

6 He lives, all glory to hi»naiiie t 
He lives my Jesus, still the tame ; 

the sweet joys the sentence givfl% 

1 know that my Bedeemer Uveal 
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115 lis, lOs. 

HITHEIl, ye faithful, haste with songs of 
triumph, 
To Bethlehem go, the Lord of Life to meet ; 
To you this day is born a Prince and iSavioTi 
O come, and let us worship at his feet. 

2 O Jesus I for such wond*rous condescen8ioi)» 
Our praise and our reverence are an oit *ring 
meet; 

Kow is the word made flesh and dwells among us^ 
O come, and let us worship at h\a feet. 

8 Shout his almighty name, ye choir of angelai 
Let the celestial courts hid praise re}>eat$ 

Unto our God be g^oty in the highest— 
O come, and let us worship at his feet. 

11« L. M. 

AWAKE, my soul, in joyful lays, 
And sin^ thy great Redeemer's praise^ 
He justly claims a song from thee, 
His loving kindness, (J how free I 

2 He saw me ruin*d by the fall, 
Tet lov'd me, notwithstanding all, 
And sav^d me from my lost estate ; 
His loving kindness, O how groat I 

8 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes, » 

Though hell and earth my way opposoi 
He safely leads my soul along*; 
His loving. kindness, O how strong ! 

4 When trouble, like a gloomy c\ow^. 
Hag g&th.etod thick and tliund«t^\o\i^N - 



104 THAITKSOITIKO AM) I^RAtdK. 

He near my soul has always stood, 
His loving 'kindness, O how good I 

6 Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prone from mv Jesus to depart ; 
But though I have him oft forgot, 
His loving kindness changes not. 

6 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail ; 

may my last expirmg hreath 
His loving kindness sing in death! 

7 Then let me mount and soar away 
To the hright world of endless da^, 
And sing, with rapture and surprise. 
His loving kindness in the skies. 

in L. M 

HAIL ! sovereign love, that first began 
The scheme to rescue fallen man 1 
Hail ! matchless, free, eternal grace, 
That gave my soul a hiding place t 

2 Against the God that rules the sky 

1 rou8:ht with hands uplifted high — 
Despised the ofiers of nis grace. 
Too proud to seek a hiding place. 

8 En wrapt in dark Egyptian night, 
And fond of darkness more than light, 

• Hadly I ran the sinful race. 
Secure without a hiding place. 

4 But 1o ! the eternal counsel ran, 
•'Almighty love, arrest the man I*' 
I felt the arrows of distress, 
And found I had no hiding ^\fiyQid» 
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5 Vindictive justice stood in view, 
To Sinai's nery mount I flew ; 

Stern justice cried with frowning face^ 
This mountain is no hiding place. 

6 But lo ! a heavenly voice I heard. 
And mercy for my soul app«ar'd ; 
She led me on a pleasant pace. 
To Jesus Christ, my hiding place. 



118 8, 7. 

HAEK ! ten thousand harps and voices 
Sound the note of praise above ! 
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices ; 

Jesus reigns, the God of love ! 
See ! he sits on yonder throne ; 
Jesus rules the world alone. 

Hallelujah! 



2 Jeeus, hail ! whose glory brightens 
All above, and gives it worth ; 

Lord of love, thy smile enlightens, 
Cheers and cliarms thy samts on earth. 

"When we think of love like thine, 

Lord, we own it love divine, 

8 King of glory, reign for ever. 

Thine an everlasting crown. 
Nothing from thv love shall sever 

Those whom tnou hast made ihiae own. 
Happy objects of thy grace, 
Chosen to behold thy face. 

4 Savior, hasten thine appearing, 
Bfing, O bring the glorioua dft,"^^ 
Wbea the awfufsumiaons Yioaxm^^ 
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Heaven and earth shall pass away! 
Then with golden harps we'll sing, 
Glory,..glory to our King. 



119 6, 4. 

COME, thou almighty King, 
Help us thy name to sing, 
Help us to praise ! 
Father! all-glorious, 
O'er all victorious. 
Come, and reign over us. 
Ardent of days ! 

2 Come, thou incarnate Word! 
Gird on thy mighty sword I 

Our praver attend. 
Come, andl thy people bless. 
And give thy word success ; 
Spirit of holiness, 

On us descend 1 

8 Come, holy Comforter! 
Thv 8acre(3i witness hew, 

In this glad hour! 
Thou who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne'er from as depart. 
Spirit of power! 

4 To the great One in Three^ 
The highest praises be, 

Hence evermore ! 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternitv 
Love iU2d Adfore. 



TSMTTATIONS AXD TBIALS. 107 

120 8s, 7s. 

HOLY Bible, well I love thee : 
Thou didst shine upou my way, 
like the glorious sun aoove me, 

Turning darkness into day. 
Just as the sun rolls back the night, 
Breaking forth with morning ray, 
So does the Bible^s spreading ught 
Chase the shades of sin away. 

2 Holy Bible, mines of treasure 

In thy precious folds I see ; 
Sarthly good would know no measure 

If this world were ruled by thee. 
Just as the sun, from morn till noon, 

Stately climbs the eastern sky, 
So over all the earth shall soon - 

Beam the Day-spring from on high. 

8 Holy Bible, thou wilt cheer me 

When I lay me down to die ; 
Christ has promised to be near me, 

Can I fear when he is nigh ? 
Just as the sun descends at eve. 

Soon with fresher beams to rise. 
So shall the dying saint receive 

life eternal in the skies. 



TEMPTATIONS AND TRIAUS. 

121 8, 7. 

DAKK and thorny is the desert 
Through which pilgrims m%,VA ^^GkS&t'^v^X 
Yet hevona this vale oi aottovi 
Xie tae ^eldfl of eudleaa d&^. 
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Fiends loud howling^ through the dese 
Make them tremfele as they go, 

And the fiery darts of Satan 
Often bring their courage low 

2 O, youhg soldiers, are you weary 

Of the roughness of the way ? 
Does your strength be&^in to lail you, 

And your yi^or to decay ? 
Jesus, Jesus will go with you, 

He will lead you to his throne — 
He who dyed his garments for you, 

And the wine press trod alone. 

8 He whose thunder shakes creation — 

He who bids the planets roll — 
He who rides upon the tempest, 

And whose sceptre sways the whole- 
Kound him are ten thousand angels, 

Keady to obey command ; 
They are always hov'ring round you. 

Till you reach the heavenly land. 

4 There, on flow'ry hills of pleasure, 

Lie the fields of endless rest. 
Love, and joy, and peace for ever 

Keign and triumph in your breast. 
Who can paint the scenes of glory 

Where the ransom'd dwell on high 1 
They, on golden harps, for ever 

Sound redemption through the sky. 

6 There a million flaming 8era{)h8 
Fly across the heav'nly plain, 
Where they sing immortal praises. 
Q}ory, flory is their strain. 

Sutmetbrnka a sweeter conceiVi 
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Makes the heav'niy arches ring, 
And the song is heard in Zion, 
Which the angels can not sing. 

6 O their crowns ! how hright they sparkle I 

Such as monarchs never wore ; 
They are gone to richer pastures, 

Jesus is their shepherd there. 
Hail ! ye happy, happy spirits, 

Death no more shall make ^ou fear; 
Grief or sorrow, pain or anguish, 

Bhall no more distress you there. 

122 L. M. 

AFFLICTED saint, to Christ draw near; 
Thy Savior's gracious promise hes^. 
His faithful word declares to thee, 
That " as thy day, thy strength shall be." 

2 Thy faith is weak, thy foes are strong ; 
And, if the conflict should be long. 
Thy Lord will make the tempter flee, 
For " as thy day, thy strengtn «hall be." . 

d Should persecution rage and flame, 
Still trust in thv Bedeemer^s name. 
In fiery trials thou shalt see, 
That "as thy day, thy strength shall be." 

4 When call'd by Him to bear the cross, 
Reproach, affliction, pain or loss. 
Or deep distress and poverty, 
Still "as thy day, thy strength shall be." 

6 When death at length appears in view 
Christ's presence shall thy fe^^vra a\i\><\.w^\ 
IB ell come to set thy spirit free, 
And as "thy d&y, thy &trengt\i a\i«AV\i^*^ 
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123 lis. 

HOW firm a foundation, ye saints of thd 
Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word ! 
What more can he say than to you he hath 

said, 
You, who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ? 

2 In ev'ry condition, in sickness, in health. 
In poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth ; 
At home and abroad, on the land, on the sea, 
*^ As thy days may demand, shall thy strength 
ever oe. 

8 '^ Fear not, I am with thee, be not dismayed, 
I, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid ; 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee 

to stand. 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 

4 " When through the deep waters I call the€ 
to go. 
The rivers of wo shall not thee overflow; 
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bleM, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

6 " When through fiery trials thy pathway shall 

lie. 

My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply. 

The flame shall not hiurt thee ; I only design 

'Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 

»6^'Byen down to old age, all my people shal 
prove 
*My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love ; 
'Aiki, when hoary hairs shall their templef 
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Like lambs they shall still in my bosom bd 
borne. , 

7 " The soul that on Jesus doth lean for repofld» 
He will not, he will not desert to his foes y 
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to 

shake, 
ni never, no never, no never forsake." 

124 6s, 8s. 

T!HBOTJGH tribulation deep, 
The way to glory is. 
This stormy course I keep. 

On these tempestuous seas. 
By waves and winds I'm toss'd and driv'n, ' 
Freighted with grace and bound to heav'n. 

2 Sometimes temptations blow 

A dreadful hurricane, 
And high the waters flow, 

And o'er the sides break in ; 
But still my little ship outbraves 
The blustering winds and surging waves. 

8 Whene'er in deep distress, 

Mv anchor hope can cast 
Within the promises. 

It holds my vessel fast. 
Safely she then at anchor rides, 
Miidst stormy blasts and swelling tides. 

4 If a dead calm ensues. 

And heav'n no breezes give, 
The oar of prayer I use. , 

I tug, and toil, and strive ; 
Through storma and calms, for TtiWi"^ «» ^Mv- 
J make but very little way. 
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6 But when a heavenly breeze 
Springs up and fills my sail, 
My vessel goes with ease 

iBefore the pleasant p^e. 
And runs as much an nour, or morew 
As in a month or two before. 

6 Hid by the clouds from sight, 

The sun doth not appear, 
Nor can I in the night 

Behold the moon or star. 
Sometimes for days and weeks, or more» 
I can not see the sky or shore. 

7 As, at the time of noon, 

My quadrant, faith, I take^ 
To view my Christ, my sun. 

If he in clouds should break. 
I'm happy when his face I see, 
I know then whereabout I bew 

8 The Bible is my chart. 

By it the seas I know ; 
I can not with it part. 

It rocks and sands doth show ; 
It is a chart and compass, too. 
Whose needle points for ever truew 

9 I keep aloof from pride — 

These rocks I pass with caire. 
I studiously avoid 

The whirlpool of despair. 
Presumption's quicksands, too, I shun ; 
Near them I do not choose to run. 

10 My vessel would be lost. 

In spite of all my care, 

But that the Holy Ghost 
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Himself vouchsafes to steer ; 
Aid I, through all my voyage, will 
]><!pend upon my steerman's skill. 

11 Ere I can reach heaven's coast, 

I must a ^ulf pass through,, 
Which fatal proves to most — 

For all this passage go. 
But all death's waves can't me o'erwhelm. 
If God himself is at my helm. 

12 When through this gulf I get 

(Though rou&:h, it is hut short), 
The pilot angels meet, 

And bring me into port. 
And when I land on that blest shore^ 
I shall be safe for evermore. 

125 L. M. 

FROM every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes. 
There is a calm, a sure retreat — 
'Tis found beneath the Mercy Seat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads — 
A place of all on earth most sweet—. 
It 18 the blood-bought mercy seat. 

8 There is a scene where spirits blend,. 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend; 
Though sunder'd far — by faitn they meet 
Around one common Meroy Seat. 

4 Ab ! whither could wo flee for aid, 
When tempted, desolate, dismay'd — 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat, 
Hadauffering saints no Mexoj Sft^V\ 
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5 There, there, on eagle-wings we soap, 
And sin and sense seem all no more, 

And heav*n comes down, our souls to gredt| 
And glory crowns the Mercy Seat.. 

6 O let my hand forget her skill; 
My^ tongue be silent, cold and stilly 
This bounding heart forget to bea^ 
If i forget the Mercy Seat. 

126 7s. 

TESTIS, lover of my soul, 
t) Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the nearer waters roll. 

While the tenapest stillis high; 
Hide me, O my Savior, hide. 

Till the storm of life be past; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive my soul at last. 

2 Other refbge have I none. 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee | 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me 1 
All my trust on thee is stay'd. 

All my help from thee I bring. 
Cover my deienseless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

8 Thou, Christ, art all I want ; 
More than all in thee I find : 
Kaise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name ;. 
lam all unrighteouBnew; 
J^alse and fiill of sin I am. 
Thou art full of trutU au^ ^ev^ 
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4 Plenteous grace with thee is found- 
Grace to cover all my sin : 

liet the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within : 

Tbou of life the Fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee ; 

Spring thou up within my heart, 
Else to all eternity! 



127 L. M. 

THERE is a heav'n o*er yonder skies^ 
A heav'n where pleasure never dies ; 
A heav'n I sometimes hope to see, 
But fear again it's not for me. 
But Jesus y Jesus is myjriendf O HallelujdhI 
HaUelujah ! Jesus; Jesus is my friend, 

2 I travel through a world of foes. 
Through conmcts sore my spirit goes ; 
The tempter cries, I ne'er shall stand, 
Nor reach fair Canaan's happy land. 

But Jesus, ic, 

8 But, O my soul, arise and sing, 
Yonder's thy Savior, firiend and king, 
"With pleading smiles he now looks aown, 
And cries, " Jhress on, and here's the crown, 
O Jesus, ^e* 

4 "Prove faithful then a few more days. 
Fight the good fight and win the race, 
And then thy soul with me shall i«i^i^ 
Thy head a crown of elorv c;8t>Vii-^* 
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5 My flesh shall slumher in the ground, 
'Till the last joyful trump shall sound ; 
Then burst the "chains with sweet surprise, 
And in my Savior's image rise. 

O Je8u$, j'e. 

128 C. M. 

THEKE is ft fountain fill'd with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuers veins ; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 Th« dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all ray sins away. 

8 Dear, dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power 
Till all the ransom'd church oi God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 E*er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme-. 
And shall be till I die. 

6 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 

1*11 sin^ thy power to save, 
When^this poor lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies' silent in the grave. 

129 8, 7. 

JESUS, I my cross have taken. 
All to leave and follow thee; 
J^tiked, poor, despised, {oT%«^V.«ii, 
Tiiou, fix)m hence, my a\\ %\i«\X.\i^ 
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Perish every fond ambition, 

All I've sought, or hoped, or known, 

Tet how rich is my conaition ! 
God and heaven are all my own. 

2 Let the world despise and leave m^— 

They have left my Savior, too ; 
Human looks and hearts deceived me, . 

Thou art not like them untrue ; 
And whilst thou shalt smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love and light, 
Foes may h&Ui and friends disown m&— 

8how thy face, and all is bright. 

8 Oo, then, earthly fame and treasure, 

Come disaster, scorn and pain ; 
In thj service pain is pleasure, 

With thy favor, loss is gain. 
I have called thee Abba, Father, 

I have set ray heart on thee ; 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather^ 

4L11 must work for good to me. 

4 Haste, then, on from e^ce to glory, 

Arm'd by faith, and wing'd oy prayer, 
Heaven's eternal dav's before me, 

God's own hand shall guide me there. 
Boon shall close my earthly mission. 

Soon shall pass my pilgnm days, 
Hope shall change to glc^ fruition, 

I*aith to sight, and prayer to praise. *» 

130 7s, 6s. 

SOLDIEBS of the cross, arise 
Lo ! your leader from the akiwk 
"Waves before you glory's px\ze. 
The prize of victory. 
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Seize your armor — ^rd it on, 
The battle's yours, it will be won ; 
Tho' fietce the strife, 'twill soon be do 
Then struggle manfully. 

2 Jesus conquered when he fell. 
Met and vanquish'd earth and hell ; 
Now he leads you on, to swell 

The triumphs of his cross. 
Though all earth and hell appear, 
"Who will doubt or who can Tear? 
" God our strength and shield" is neai 

We can not lose our cause. 

8 Onward, then, j^e hosts of God I 
Jesus points the victor's rod. 
Follow where your leader trod ; 

You soon shall see his face. 
Soon, your enemies all slain. 
The crown of glory you shall gain, 
- And walk among that glorious train 
"Who shout their Savior's p 

lai 11, 10. 

COME, ye disconsolate, where'er ye Ic 
Come, at the mercy's seat ferventb 
Here bring your wounded hearts, 6 

your anguish ; 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven can o 

2 Joy of the desolate. Light of the stray 
Hope of the penitent, mdeless and puj 
Here speaks the Comforter, in God' 

saying. 
Earth has no botiott 1^\» \iQ!K^^Ti 
cure. 



l^MPTATIONS AND TRIALS. 119 

' 3 Qo, ask the infidel what hoon he brings wt-^ 
IVhat charm for aching hearts he can reveal, 
Sweet as the heavenly promise hope sings ui^ 
Barth has no sorrow that Qod can not heaL 

132 7, 6. 

GO, when the morning shineth, 
Go, when the noon is bright, 
Gh>, when the eve declineth, 
Qo, in the hash of nisht; 
Go, with pure mind ana feeling, 
Fling earthly thoughts away. 
And, in thy chamber kneeling, 
^ T>o thou in secret pray f 

S Bemember all who love thee^ 
^ All who are loved by thee : 
Frav, too, for those who hate thee^ 

If any such there be ; « 
Then for thyself, in meekness, 

A blessing humbly claim, 
And link with each petition. 
Thy great Redeemer's name* 

S Or, if *tis e*er denied thee 
I In solitude to pray, 
I Should hol^ thoughts come o'er thee^ 
'l When friends are round thy way. 

The spirit's silent breathing, 
J In meekness raised above, 
Will reach his throne in glory. 
Who's Mercy, Truth and Love. 

.1 Oh! not a joy or blessing 
■■ With this can we compare. 

The power that he has given us 
^ To pour our souls in prayec ^ 
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When e'er thou pin'st in sadness, 

Before his footstool fall, 
And turn thee, in thy gladness, 

To him who gave thee all. 



133 L. M. 

JESUS, my all, to heaven is gone, 
He whom I fix my hopes upon ; 
His track I see, and I'll pursue 
The narrow way, till him I view. 

2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from banishment ; 
The King's highway of holiness, 
m go, for all nis paths are peace. 

8 This is the way I long have sought, 
And mourned because I found it not; 
My grief a burden long has been, 
Because I was not saved from sin. 

4 The more I strove against its power, 
I felt its weight and guilt the more ; 
Till late I heard mv Savior say, 
** Come hither, soul, / am the way J* 

6 liO ! glad I come, and thou, bless'd Lam' 
Shalt take me to thee as I am ; 
Kothing but sin have I to give, 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

. 6 Then will I tell to sinners round. 
What a dear Savior I have found. 
rU point to thy redeeming blood, 
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134 CM. 

PRAYEtl is the soul's sincere desire^ 
Uttered or unexpressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembfes in the breast. 

2 "Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
Tlie falling of a tear ; 
The upward glancing of an eye» 
When none but G^d is near. 

8 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
lUiAt infant lip can try ; 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on 14gh. 

4 Pn^er is the Christian's vital breath. 
The Christianas native air ; 
His watchword at the gate of death. 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

6 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 
Eieturning from hid wjays, 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry, "Behold, he prays!" 

6 thou by whom we come to Gk)d, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way! 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod ; 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 

135 8s. 

FROM whence does this union arise, 
That hatred is conquered bj love? 
It fastens our souls witn such ties 

As distance and time can't remove 
It can not in Eden be found) 
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Kor .yet was in paradise lost ; 
It erows on Immanuers ground. 
And Jesus* dear blood it has cost. 

2 My friends are so dear unto me, 

Our hearts so united in love. 
Where Jesus is gone we shall be. 

In yonder bright mansion above. 
Oh ! why, then, so loth now to part. 

Since we shall, ere long, meet again t 
Engraved on ImmanueFs heart. 

At a distance ^e can not remain. 

8 And when we shall see that bright day, 

And join with the angels above, 
We shall leave these poor bodies of daji 

And soar to the mansions of love. 
With Jesus we ever shall reign. 

We all his bright glory shall see, 
And sing, ** Hallelujah! Amen. 

Amen, even so let it be. 

136 C. M. 

OFOK a closer walk with Gk)d, 
A calm and heavenly fram^^ 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 

^ • 
8 What peaceful hours I once enjoy'dl 
How sweet their mem*ry still ! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can neveK fllU 
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eturn, O Holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest I 
hate the sins that made thee mourxiy 
And drove thee from my breast. 

be dearest idol I have known, 
Whatever that idol be, 
elp me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

> shall my walk be close with God, 
Cftlm and serene my frame ; 
Mjurer lieht shall mark the road 
liial leads me to the Lamb. 

r CM. 

Mia soldier of the cross — 
i A follower of the Lamb— 
nd flhall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name ? 

list I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease, 

Tiile others fought to win the prize^ 

And sailed through bloody seas t 

re there no foes for me to face T 
Must I not stem the flood ? 
this vile world a iriend to grace, 
To he!p me on to God T 

]T« I must flght, if I would reign; 
Increase my courage, Lord. 
11 bear the toil, enciure the pain. 
Supported by thy word. 

iy saints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer, though they die; 



124 TXMPTATION& AND TBtAL». 

They see the triumph from afar, 
By faith they bring it nigh. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thy armies shine, 
In robes of victory, through the skieci^ 
The glory shall be thine. 

138 10,11. 

THOUGH troubles assail us, and dan| 
affright— 
Though friends should all fail us, and foec 

unite — 
Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide 
The promise assures us, the Lord will prov 

2 The birds without bam or storehouse, are 1 
From them let us learn to trust for our br< 
His saints what is fitting shall ne'er be den 
So long as 'tis written, the Lord will prov 

8 We all may, like ships, by the tempesi 
tossed. 
On perilous deeps, but need not be lost. 
Thou&ch Satan enrages the wind and the t 
Yet Scripture engages, the Lord will prov 

4 His call we obey, like Abraham of old : 
We know not the way, but faith mako 

bold; 
For though we are strangers, we have a i 

guide, 
And trust in all dangers, the Lord will prov 

6 Ho stren^h of our own, nor goodneas 
claim. 
Oar truflt is all thiowa on Jesus' name;. 
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In this, our strong tower, for safety we hide, 
The Lord is our power, the Lord will provide. 

6 When life sinks apace, and death is in view. 
The word of his grace shall comfort us thro'; 
Not fearing or aouhtin^, with Christ on our 

side, 
We hope to die shouting, the Lord will pro- 

videi 

139 83. 

HOW tedious and tasteless the hours, 
When Jeaus no longer I see ! 
Sweet prospects, sweet hirds and sweet floweiB 

Have all lost their sweetness to me. 
The midsummer sun shines but dfm — 
The fields strive in vain to look gay; 
But, when I am happy in him, 
December's as pleasant as May. 

% £Bb name yields the richest perfume. 
And sweeter than music his voice ; 
His presence disperses my gloom, 

And makes all within me rejoice. 
I should, were he always thus nigh^ 
^ Have nothing to wish or to fear; 
I No mortal so happy as I — 

"M-y summer would last all the year. 

A 9 Content with beholding his face. 

My all to- his pleasure resigned, 
H Ko changes of season or place 

Would make any change in my mind. 
^ While bless'd with a sense of his love, 

A palace a toy would appear, 
" And prisons would palaces prove. 

If Jesus would dwell with me there. 
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4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine, 

If thou art my sun and my song, 
Say, why do I languish and pine 7 

And why are my winters so long t 
Oh ! drive these dark clouds from my Bkf-^ 

Thy soul-cheering presence restore — 
Or take me to thee up on high, 

"Where winter and clouds are no more. 

140 11, 8. 

OTHOU, in whose presence 
My soul takes delight, 
On wnom, in affliction, I call— 
My comfort hjr day. 
And my song in tne night. 
My hope, my salvation, my all. 

2 Where dost thou, at noon-tide, 

Resort with thy sheep. 
To feed on the pastures of love t 

For why in the valley 

Of death should I weep. 
Or alone in the wilderness rovet 

8 0, why should I wander 

An alien from thee, 
And cry in the desert for bread t 

Thy foes will rejoice 

"When my sorrows they see, 
And smile at the tears I nave shed. 

4 Ye daughters of Zion, 
Declare, have you seen 
The star that on Israel shone t 
Say if in your tents 
My Beloved has been. 
And where with big Aocka is he gonet 
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6 This is my Beloved : 

His form is divine ; 
His vestments shed odors around ; 

The lock^ on his head 

Are as grapes on the vine, 
When aiitumn with plenty is crown'd* 

6 His voice, aa the sound 

Of the dulcimer sweet, 
Ib heard through the shadow of death. 

The cedars of Lebanon 

Bow at his feet — 
The air is perfiyned with Ins breath. 

7 His lijM as a fountain 

Of righteousness flow. 
That waters the garden of grace, 

From which their salvation 

The Gentiles shall kiiow. 
And bask in the smiles of his face. 

8 He looks, and ten thousand 

Of angels rejoice. 
And myriads wait for his word. 

He speaks, and eternity, 

FiU'a with his voice, 
9o-echoe8 the praise of the Lord. 

141 c. M. 

WBES I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 
ni bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage^ 
And fiery darts be hurled. 
Then I can smile at Satan*s rage, 
And fiice a fivwning world. 
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8 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come, 
And storms of sorrow fall, 
80 I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There I can bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest. 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

142 L. M. 

ETERNITY is just at hand. 
And shall I waste my ebbing sand t 
And careless view departin|j^ 'day. 
And throw my inch of time away f 

2 Be this my chief, my only care— 
My high pursuit — my ardent prayer— 
An interest in the 3avior*s blood. 
My pardon seal'd, and peace with God. 

8 But should my brightest hopes be vain, 
The rising doubts, how sharp the painl 
My fenrs, O gracious Gk)d, remove 1 
Confirm my title to thy love. 

4 Search, Lord — () search mv inmost heart I 
And light, and hope, and joy impart ; 
From Guilt and error set me free. 
And guide me safe to heaven and tliee. 

143 C. M. 

■yE weary, heavy-laden souls, 
1 Who are oppressed and sore, 
Ye trav'lers through the wilderness, 

To Canaan*s peaceful shore, 
Tho* chilling 'wmda and beating rains, 
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And waters deep and cold, 

And enemies surrounding you, 

Take courage and foe Sold. 

2 We*re often like tho lonesome dove. 

Who mourns her absent mate — 
From bill to hill she mournful flies, 

Her sorrows to relate. 
But Canaan^s land is just before. 

Sweet spring is coming on ; 
A few more beating winds and rains, 

And winter will be gone. 

8 O what a glorious sight appears 

To my believing eyes ! 
Hethinics I see Jerusalem, 

A city in the skies ! 
O that my faith were stiong to raise, 

And bear my soul away ! 
rd shout salvation to the Lamb, 

Through an eternal day. 



144 8, 7. 

SEE, Christian, see, how time steals on, 
Soon will setiife*s sinking sun; 
Like to the gleams of closing day. 
Fade these fleeting hours away. 

Then up, lei ua toil till our toilinga are o'er^ 
Till we shall be borne to eternity* a ahore ; 
Ow final aummona having come, 
How aweet the Chriatian'a welcome home ! 
Homs^ home, horns, the ChriatiarCa welcome 

home! 
"Sweet, O aweet, the ChriatiavC^ iDelcoYne'hAfmftX 
Welco7ne home / welcome hom^ I 
6 
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2 Shout, brethren, shout ! as you onward n 

To your home prepared above ; 
. Soon 'twill appear, and O, how bright I 
Prayer to praise, and faith to sight. 

Then up^ 

8 The prospect brightens while we sing 
Glory to our heavenly King ; 
All hail, our blessed home above ! 
Glory to the God of love I 

Then up, 

4 See how the shades of death come nigh- 
Blissful shades when Christians die I 
They mark the path our Savior trod. 
Dying saints to waft to God I 

T?ien up, fellow Christian, let mourning he 

Jtejoiee in thy Savior, rejoice ever more I 

Our angel convoy having come. 

How sweet the Christianas welcome hams / 
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APILGEIM and a stranger here, 
I seek the home to pilgrims dear ; 
I leave the world and sin behind, 
That better home in heaven to find. 
Jtoll on, roll on, sweet moments, roll on, 
JLnd let the poor pilgrims go home, go homi 

1t Fair lands are here, and houses fair, 
But fairer is my home up there ; 
When death shall come, my soul shall flj 
On wings of angels, through the sky. 

^ What though I weep awhile below, 
In heav'n my teazB shall cease to flow ; 
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In that fair clime of endless day, 
The Lord shall wipe all tears away. 

To living founts through verdant meads, 
The Lamb his ransom^ followers leads ; 
The ftxiits and flowers of Paradise 
Li plenteous showers round them rise. 

No death shall visit them again ; • 

No sickness there, no touch of pain ; 
No mourning there, no funeral gloom, 
But health and youth forever bloom. 

46 8, 7. 

ATBAVLING pilgrim here I roam, 
And aiming for bright glory ; 
I seek a country and a home, 
A rest that's for the weary. 
I left the world behind my oack, 
No more to seek its pleasure- 
Set out to trace the narrow track, 
And gain a better treasure. 

Sometimes the wicked laugh and 8Coni« 

And sinners do deride me ; 
They view me lost, and quite forlorn, 

But Jesos he will guide me. 
Sometimes I weep, sometimes I mourn, 

Sometimes I sing sweet ^lory ; 
Sometimes Pm sad, sometimes Pm glad, 

And long to tell my story. 

Amaz'd the world in wonder stands. 

And can not tell the meaning. 
Why I rejoice and lift my hanc^ 

AJbd then am heard coinpl&mVxL^. 
But stTADgera they are to my '^o^^ 
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And stransfers to mv sorrows ; 
I hav^e a hope above tlie skies, 
Where Jesus saves from terrors^ 



147 P. M. 

WE have our trials here below; 
But we sing. Hallelujah f 
For a better day is coming, 

Hallelujah t 

2 A few more beating winds and rains^ 

Off lory, fc, 
And the winter will be over. 

8 A few more rising and settinjo^ suns,. 

Off lory, ^c. 
And we'll cross over Jordan. 

4 Through storms and calms we urge our wa; 

O fflory, 4^c., 
"We're aiming for bright glory. 

5 "We expect to reach there by and by, 

Offlory,fc., 
Our home is over Jordan. 

6 "We have some friends before us gone^ 

O glory ^, 
By and by we'll go and meet thera. 

7 "We'll meet them around, our Father's thron 

Offiory, #<?.,. 
And live with God for ever. 

8 -O how it lifts my soul to think, 

Offlary^c*, 
Of meeting in the kingdom. 
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liT God iirill wipe all tears awav, 
l^hen we arrire at Canaan. 

8 8, 6. 

T£ valiant soldiers of the cross^ 
L Ye happy praying band, 
'hough iu this world you suffer loss, 
You'll reach fair Canaan's land. 
U8 never mind the scoffs nor the frowns of 
the world, 

^cr we^ve all got the cross to bear ; 
pill only make the crown the brighter to 
shine, 
Vhen we have the crown to wear. 

l11 earthly pleasures we'll forsake, 

When heaven appears in view, 
1 Jesus strength we'll undertake 

To fight our passage through. 

Chorus, 

; what a glorious shout there'll be 

When we arrive at home : 
•ur friends and Jesus we shall see, 

And God shall say, *« Well done." 

Chorus, 

9 8, 7. 

r HOUGH traveling through a wilderneai, 
And duty's call divide us, 
'bough manv a winter's storm distress, 
The star of hope will guide us. 

We'll stand the storm, it wonH be long. 

The heavenly port i^ nigh ; 
We'll stand the stitnn^ it \owfCt bt Vmi^^ 
And anchor by ai\d, b)^. 
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2 And this shall cheer the lonely way, 
And e;ild the gloom of sorrow, 
And, tlirough the shades of parting dayj 
Point to a brighter morrow. 

Chonu. 

8 But should this star be clouded hero, 
And should we meet, O, never ! 
The transient jo vs of life to share, 
*TwilI not be climm'd for ever. 

CAorwr. 

4 No ! we shall meet, though parted here. 
To part again — no, never! 
But, joyful with our Savior, there 
To spend a long forever. 

ChoruB. 



BBJOICING IN HOPR 

150 P. M 

BTTRST, ye emerald gates, and bring 
To my raptur'd vision 
ATI the ecstatic jovs that spring 

Round the bright Klysian, 
Lo ! we lift our longing eyes ; 
Break, ye intervening skies» 
Bons of righteousness, arise, 
Opan the gates of paradise. 

2 Floods of everlasting light 
Freely flaslf before him ; 
Mfriads, with 8u)[>r6nio deU^ili 
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Instantly adore him. 
Angelic trumps resound his fame ; 
liUtea of lucid gold proclaim 
All thie music of his name- 
Heaven shall echo with the theme* 

8 Four and twenty elders rise 
From their princely station^ 
Shout his glorious victories, ' 

Sing his great salvation — 
Cast tneir crowns hefore his thrQne» 
Cry in reverential tone, 
Glory be to God alone* 
Holy! Holy! Holy One I 

4 Hark ! the thrilling symphonies 

Seem, methinks, to seize us. 
Join we to the holy lays — 

Jesus — Jesus — Jesus ! 
Sweetest sound in seraph's song, 
Sweetest note on mortal's tonguei 
Sweetest carol ever sung — 
Jesus — Jesus flow along. 

151 7, 6. 

OWHEN shall I see Jesua, 
And dwell with him above} 
To drink the flowing fountains 

Of everlasting love ? 
"When shall I be delivered 

Prom this vain world of sin, 
And, with my bless'd Jesus, 
Drink endless pleasures in T 

2 But now I am a soldier, 

My Captain's gone before ; 
He's given me my orders, 
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And telts me not to fear} 
And If I hold out faithful, 

A crown of life he*H ^ve» 
And all his valiant soldiers 

Eternal life shall haVe. 

8 Through grace, I am determined 

To conquer, though I die, 
And then away to Jesus, 

On wings of love I'll fly. 
I'arewell to sin and sorroW^, 

I bid them all adieu, 
And you, my friends, prove faithful. 

And on your way pursue. 

4 And if you meet with troubles 

And trials on the way. 
Then cast your care on Jesus, 

And don't forget to pray. 
Gird on the gospel armor 

Of faiths and hope and love, 
And, when your race is ended, 

You'll reign with him above. 

6 O do not be discouraged^ 

For Jesus is your friend. 
And if you lack for knowledge, 

He'll not refuse to lend ; 
Nor yet will he upbraid you, 

Though oft times you request 
He'll giVe you grace to conquer^ 

Ajid take you home to rest. 

152 4, 8 & 2, 6. 

GLORIOUS hope of perfect love, 
It lifts me up to things above { 
It be&ra on eagles* 'wingR. 
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It gives my ravish'd soul a taste, 
And makes me for some moments feast 
With Jesus' priests and kings. 

2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope, 
I stand and, from the mountain top, 

See all the land below. 
Bivers of milk and honey rise. 
And all the fruits of Paradise 

In endless plenty grow. 

8 A land of com, and wine, and oil, 
Pavor*d with God's peculiar smile, 

With every blessing blest. 
There dwells the Lord, our righteous. 
And keeps his own in perfect peace, 
And everlasting rest. 

4 O that I might at once go up ! . 
No more on this side Jordan stop. 

But now the land possess ! 
This moment end my legal years. 
Sorrows and sins, and doubts and fear»-^ 

A howling wilderness. 

5 Now, O my Joshua, bring me in, 
Cast out thy foes ; the inbred sin. 

The carnal mind remove. 
The purchase of thy death divide. 
And O, with all the sanctified. 

Give me a lot of love ( 



155 10s. 

JOYFULLY, joyfully, onward I move. 
Bound for the land of bright spirits above; 
Angelic choristers sing as I come. 
Joyfully, joyfully, haste to thy home^ 



18d BiCJOICINa IN H0(%. 

2 Soon, with my pilffrimaffe ended below. 
Home to that lana of delight will I eo ; 
Pilgrim and stranger no more shall 1 roam 
Joyfully, joyfully, resting at home. 

8 Friends I have there, who have passed 

before. 
Waiting, they Watch me approaching ti 

shore ; 
Singing to cheer me through death's chilli 

gloom, • 

Joyfully, joyfully, haste to thy homd. 

4 Sounds of sweet melody fall on nay ear; 
Harps of the blessed, your voices I hear! 
Rings with the harmony heaven's high doi 
Joymlly, joyfully haste to thy home. 

6 Death, with thy weapons of war, lay me 1< 
Strike, king of terrors, I fear not the blow 
Jesus has broken the bars of the tomb. 
Joyfully, joyfully, will I go home. 

6 Bright with the mom of eternity dawn, 
Death shall be banished, his scepter be gqn 
Joyfully then shall I witness his doom; 
Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home. 

154 c. M. 

ON Jordan's stormy banks I stand, 
And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land. 
Where my possessions lie. 

2 the transporting, rapturous soene 
That rises to my signt ! 
Sweet fields array'd in \Win% g^Of^a^ 
And rivers of aeUgh,t^\ 
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8 There gen'rous fruits that never fail 
On trees immortal grow ; 
There rocks and hills, and brooks and yalea, 
With milk and honey flow. 

4 All o'er those wide-extended plains 
Shines one eternal day ; 
There God the Son for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

6 No chilling winds nor pois'hous breath 
Can reach that healtnful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no more. 

6 When shall I reach that happy place, 

And be forever blest ? 
"When shall I see my Father's face, 
And in his bosom rest ? 

7 Fiird with delight, my raptured soul 

Would here no longer stay ; 
Though Jordan's waves around me roll. 
Fearless I'd launch away. 

155 C. M. 

AND let this feeble body fail, 
And let it faint or die, 
Hy soul shall quit this mournful vale, 

And soar to worlds on high — 
Shall join the disembodied saints. 

And find its long-sought rest, 
That onlv bliss for which it pants, 
In the "Redeemer's breast. 

2 In hope of that immortal crown, 
I now the cross sustain, 
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And ^ladlv wander up and down. 
And smile at toil and pain. 

ril suffer on my threescore years, 
Till my Deliverer come, 

And wipe away his servant's tears, 
And take his exile home. 

8 O what has Jesus bought for me T 

Before my ravished eyes, 
Bivers of life divine I see, 

And trees of paradise. 
I see a world or spirits bright. 

Who taste the pleasures there ; 
They all are robed in spotless white, 

And conquering palms they bear. 

4 what are all my sufferings here. 
If, Lord, thou count me meet 

"With that enraptured host to appear. 
And worship at thy feet ? 

Give joy or irrief, give ease or pain- 
Take life or friends away — 

But let me find life, friends and joys^ 
In that eternal day. 

156 P. M. 

OCOME, come away, from labor i 
posing, 
Let anxious care awhile forbear, 

O come, come away ! 
O come, our sacred Joys renew. 
And here, where faith will strengthen 
And Christ will welcome you, 
O come, come away. 

2 From toil and from care, on which th< 
cloising, 
I^e hour of eve bnnga anvq^X. xq^-^^q^q 
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O come, come away ! 
O come where God will smile on thee. 
And in our hearts will raptiire be, 
And time pass happily, 

O come, come away ! 

3 While tuned to Ood's love, the angel harps 

are ringing. 
And sound his praise through endless days, 

O come, come away ! 
In answering songs of sympathy, 
We'll sing in tuneful harmony, 
From earth's temj^tation ^ae, 

O come, come away. 

4 The bright da^ Is ^one, the moon and stars 

appearmg. 
With silver light illume the night, 

O come, come away] 
Cbme join your prayers with ours, address 
Kind heaven, here our hearts to bless 
With peace, hope, happiness, 

O come, come away .*^ 

151 7, 6, 7, 6, 8, 8, 6, 6. 

THE pearl that wordlings covet 
Is not the pearl for me. 
Its beauty fades as quickly 
As sunshine on the sea ; 
But there's a pearl sought by the wise, 
*Ti8 called the pearl of greatest price. 
Though few its value see, 
O that's the pearl for me 1 

2 The crown that decks the monarch 
Is not the crown for me ; 
It dazzles but a moment, 



I 
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Its brightness soon will flee. 
But there's a crown prepared above 
For all who walk in numble love, 
For ever bright 'twill be, 
O that's the crown for me t 

8 The road that many travel 

Is not the road for me ; 
It leads to death and sorrow, 

In it I would not be. 
But there's a road that leads to God, 
Tis marked by Christ's most precious " 

The passage'^here is free, 

O that's the road for me I 

4 The hope that sinners cherish 

Is not the hope for me ; 
Most surehr will they perish, 

Unless from sin maae f^e. 
But there's a hope which trusts the Loi 
And leads the soul to keep his word, 

And sinful passions flee. 
O that's the hope for me ! 

158 C. M. 

JEKUSALEM:, my happv home, 
Name ever dear to me ! 
When shall my labors have an end. 
In joy and peace with thee ? 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-boil 
And pearly gates behold — 
Thv bulwarks with salvation strong. 
And streets of shining gold ? 

8 O when thou city of my God, 
BiM I thy oourta ascend, 



RKJOICrNQ IN HOPE. 148 

Where congregations ne'er break up, 
And Sabbaths have no end t 

4 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know ; 
Bles8*d seats ! through rude and stormy sceaea 
I onward press to you. 

6 Why should I shrink at pain and woe. 
Or feel at death dismay ? 
Tve Canaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms of enaless day. 

6 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, therQ, 

Around my Savior stand, ^ 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

7 Jerusalem, my happy home ! 

My soul still pants for thee I 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 

159 P. M. 

I SEEK a place which is out of sight, 
A city above in the skies ; 
There, there is a home, all pure and bright, 
And homeward my spirit still hies. 
Fm bound for home, for my blissful homt^^ 

The house and city above ; 
And all who forsake their sins may eom$,. 
And dwell tn that city of love, 

2 It 18 a place where they heave no sigh, 
Where sorrow can never be known. 
But where I shall drink from the founts of Jo/. 
That gush ever bright from Wife \jMtQTka. 

J'm bound for Home, Jjc, - 
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8 It is a place where they never die. 

Where beauty and youth never fade, 
"Where never is heard" the mournful cry, 
** My friend, my beloved, is dead." 
Fm bound for homCj ^c^ 

4 It is a place where they sin no more, 
Where Satan, my foe, can not lure r 
And O, when I reach that blessed shore. 
My soul is for ever secure. 

rm bound for home, ^. 

6 It is a place where the Savior reiens — 
That Jesus who was nailed to the tree-^ 
He purchased that place with blood and paix 
And went to prepare it for me. 

I*m bound for home, ^e. 

160 c. M. 

THEKE is a land of pure delight. 
Where saints immortal reign, - 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-with'ring flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from oura. 

8 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling ffood, 
Stand dress'd in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 Gould we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's oold flood 
Should fright us fr^om the shore. 
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61 P. M. 

A HOME in heaven f what a joyful thought t 
As the. poor man toils in his wearv lot; 
His heart oppressed, and with an^uisn riven^ 
From his home below to a home m heaven. 

A home in heaven ! as the suff *rer lies 
On his bed of pain, and uplifts his eyes 
To that bright home^ what a joy is ^ven, 
With the blessed thought of a home m heaven. 

A home in heaven! When our pleasures 

fade, 
And our wealth and fame in the dust are*laicl^ 
And our strength decays^ and our health is 

riven. 
We ftre happy still with our home in heaven. 

A home in heaven ! When the sinner mourns. 
And, with contrite heart, to the Savior turns, 
O then what bliss, in that heart foc^ven, 
Does the hope inspire of a home in heaven ! 

A home in heaven I When our Mends are 

fled 
To the cheerless grave of the moldering dead. 
We wait in hope of the promise given. 
We will meet again in our home in heaven. 

62 C. M. 

MY God, the Spring of all my Joys, 
The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brightest days, 
And* comfort of my nights. 

In darkest shades, if thou appear^ 
My dawziing ia begun v 
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Thou art my sours bright morning ftar. 
And thou my rising sun. 

8 The opening heavens around me shine^ 
With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows his mercy mine. 
And whispers I am his. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy day 

At that transporting word ; 
Eun up with joy the shining way. 
To see and praise my Lora. 

5 Fdtoless of hell and ghastly death, 

I'd break through every foe ; 
The wings of love and arms of faith, 
Would bear me conqu'rer through. 

163 L. M. 

AWAY, my unbelieving fear I 
Fear shall in me no more have plaoew 
Hy Savior doth not yet appear, 

He hides the brightness of his flEU)e; 
But shall I therefore let him go, 

And basely to the tempter yield t 
Na in the stren^h of Jesus, no, 
I never will give up my shield. 

2 Although the vine its fruit denj[. 

Although the olive yield no oil. 
The withering fig-trees droop and ^e, 

The fields elude the tiller's toil. 
The empty stall no herd afford. 

And perish all the bleating raoe^ 
Yet will I triumph in the Lord, 

The Qod of my aalviAioii v^Vm. 



REJoicma IN HOPE. 147 

8 Barren although my soul remain, 

And not one bit of OTace appear, 
No fruit of all my toil and pain, 

But sin, and only sin, is here ; 
Although my gifts and comforts lost, 

My bloommg hopes cut off I see^ 
Tet will I in ray Savior trust. 

And glory that he died for me. < 

4 In hope, believing against hope, 

Jesus, my Lor<L my God I claim ; 
Jesus, my strengtn, shall lift me up. 

Salvation is in Jesus' name. 
To me he soon shall bring it nigh. 

My soul shall then outstrip tlie wind ; 
On wings of love mount up on high. 

And leave the world and sin behind. 

m L. M. 

I*M glad that I am born to die. 
From grief and wo, my soul shall fly 
Bright angels shall from ^lorv come. 
And bear the weary pilgrim home. 

2 ni praise him while he lends me breath, 
I hope to praise him after death ; 
I hope to praise him when I die, 
And shout salvation as I fly. 

8 Farewell, vain world, I'm going home : 
M^ Savior smiles and bids me come ; 
Bright angels beckon me away, ' 

To sing God's praise in endless day. 

4 When to that blessed world I rise. 
And join the anthems of the skies. 
This note above the rest shall swells 
My Jesus has done all tMnga ^c^\X« 
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6 Then shall I see my blessed God, 
And praise him m his bria:ht abode; 
My theme through all ettirm^-. 
Sliall glory, glory, glory be. 

165 10, 7, 

OUT on an ocean all boundless we rid 
We're homewaxd bound, homeward I 
Toss'd on the waves of a rough, restless 
We're homeward bound, homeward b 
Par from the safe, auiet harbor we've r 
Seeking our Father s celestial abode, 
Promise of which on us each he bestow 
We're bombard bound, homeward I 

2 Wildly the storm sweeps us on as it roa 

We re homeward bound ; 
Look ! yonder lie the bright heavenly a\ 

We're homeward bound ; 
Steady, O Pilot ! stand firm at the wliei 
Steady ! we soon shall outweather the g 
Oh, how we fly 'neath the loud-creakin| 

We're homeward bound. 

8 We'll tell the world, as we journey aloi 

We're homeward bound ; 
Trv to persuade them to enter our thro; 

"We're homeward bound ; 
Come, trembling sinner, forlorn and opp 
Join in our number, oh, come and be D 
Journey with us to the mansions of rest 

We're homeward bound. 

4 Into the harbor of heaven now we glid< 
Were home at last ; 
Softly we drift on its bright silver tido^ 
We're home at last; 
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niorv to God ! all our dangers are o*er, 
We stand secure on the glorified fhore; 
Olorv to God! we will shout evermore, 
We're home at last. 



166 9, 11. 

rM a pilgrim, and I'm a stranger; 
I can tarrj, I can tarry but a night. 
Do not detain me, for Thn. going 
To where the fountains are^ever flowing. 
Fm a pilgrim, and Trh. a stranger ; 
I can tarry, I can tarry but a night. 

2 There the glory is ever shining : 
I am longing, I am longing for the sight. 
Here in this country so dark and dreary 
I have been wandering forlorn and wearj. 
I am a pilgrim, &o. 

8 There's the city to which I journey — 
Kv Redeemer, my Redeemer is its light; 
T^ere is no sorrow, nor any sighing, 
There is no sin there, nor any dying. 
Tm a pilgrim, &c. 



161 0. M. 

JOY to the world, the Lord is come ; 
Let earth rceeive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room^ 
And heaven and nature ftrng. 



150 REJOICING IX HOPE. 

2 Jov to the earth, the Savior reigns; 
Let men their 8ona:8 employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and p/r , 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

8 No more let sins and sorrows ctow, 
For thorns infest the ground; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and graco^ 
And makes the nations prove 
-The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of lus love. 



les 9, 8. 

ABE ATJTIFUL land hy faith I see, 
A land of rHst, from sorrows free. 
The home of the ransom'd, bright and fliSry 
And heHutiful angels, too, are there. 
"Will you go ? Will you go ? 
Go.to that henutiful land with me? 
Will you go ? Will you go t 
Go to that beautiful lan<| f 

2 That beautiful land, the City of Light. 
It ne'er has known the shades of nignt; 
The glory of God, the light of day 
Hath driven the darkness far away. 
Will you, &c. 

8 In vision I see its streets of gold, 
Its beautiful gates I too behold, 
The river of life, the crystal sea, 
The ambrosial fruit o'f life's fair tree. 
Will you, &C. 
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4 The heavenly throns: arrayed in white, 
In rapture range the plains of light; 
And in one harmonious choir they praise 
Their glorious Savior's matchl^ grace. 
Will you, &C. 



169 s. M. 

MY times are in thv hand — 
O Crod, I wish ihem there ; 
Hv life, my soul, my friends, I leare 
lEntirely'to thy cate. 

2 Mytimes are in thy hand, 
Whatever they mav he. 
Pleasing or painful, dark or hright, 
As may beat seem to thee, 

8 My times are in thy hand. 

Why should I doubt or fear ? 
Hy Father's hands will never cause 
His dtaid a needless tear. 

4 My times are in thy hand, 

Jesus the crucified ; 
The hand our manv sins have pierced 
Is now my guard, and guide. 

5 My times are in thy hand— 

rll always trust m thee j 
Till I have left thia weary land^ 
Aud »U thy glory WQ, 
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no c. M. 

HAIL ! sweetest, dearest tie that binds 
Our fiflowing hearts in one ; 
Hail ! sacred hope that tunes our minds 

To harmony oivine : 
It is the hope — ^the blissful hope — 
Which Jesus* grace has given — 
The hope, when days and years are pass'd, 
We all shall meet in heaven. 

2 What though the Northern wintry blast 

Shall howl around thy cot f 
What though beneath an Eastern mm 

Be cast our distant lot ? 
Tet still we share the blissful hope, 

Which Jesus' grace has given — 
The hope, when days and years are pass'd. 

We all shall meet in heaven. 

8 From Burmah's shore, from Afric's strand^ 

From India's burning plain ; 
From Europe, from (/olumbia's land, 

We hope to meet a^gain : 
It is the nope — ^the blissful hope — 

Which Jesus* grace has given — 
The hope, when days and years are paas'd, 

We all shall meet in heaven. 

4 No lingering hope, no parting sigh. 

Our future meeting knows; 
There friendship beams from every eye^ 

And hope imnu>rtal grows : 
O ! sacred hope ! — O ! blissful hopOi— 

'Which Jesus* grace has given — 
The hope, when days and years are pass'd^ 

We ail shall meet \a l[iQ«i^Qa« 
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SOCIAL WORSHIP. 

171 8, 7. 

BKETHREN, we have met to worship 
And adore the Lord our God ; 
Will you pray with all your power, 

Wtiiie we try to preach the Word? 
All is vain, unless the Spirit 

Of the Holy One come down. 

Brethren, pray, and holy manna 

Will be showered all around. 

2 Brethren, see poor sinners round yott 

Slumb*rin<r on the brink of woe ; 
Death is coming, hell is moving, 

Can you bear to let them soi 
See our fathers and our motners. 

And our children sinking down. 
Brethren, pray, and holy manna 

Will be showered all around. 

8 Brethren, here are poor backsliders, 

Who were once near heayen*8 door, 
But they have betrayed their Savior, 

And are worse than e*er before ; . 
Tet the Savior offers pardon. 

If they will litment their wound. 
Brethren, pray, and holy manna 

Will be showered all around. 

4 Sisters, will you join and help, like 

Moses* sisters helped him, 
While you see the trembling sinners, 

Who* are 8trugfi:ling hard with sin t 
Tell them all about the Savior, 

Tell them that he will be found. 
Prav on, sisters, and the manna 

Will be Bhowet*d all around* 
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6 Let us love our God supremely. 

Let us love each other, too ; 
Let us love and pray for sinners, 

'Till our God makes all things new ; 
Then he*!! call us home to heaven, 

At his tahle we'll sit down ; 
Christ will gird himself, and serve us 

"With sweet manna all around. 



172 10, 8. 

WHAT happy children who follow Jesnt 
Into the nouse of nrayer and praise^ 
And join in union, while love increases. 
Resolved this way to spend our days ! 
Although weVe hated hy the world and SataOi 

By the fiesh, and suc^ ea^ love not God, 
Yet happy moments and joyful seasons 
We on times find on Canaan's road. 

^2 Since weVe heen waiting on lovely Jesus, 

We've felt some strength come fVom above; 
Our liearts have burned with holy rapturoi 

We Ion*; to be absorbed by love. 
Then let us hold fast what is* given, 

And trust in God for tim^ to come; 
Sure we shall find our way to heaven, 

So farewell, brethren, we're going home. 

8 And as we go, let us praise our Jesus, 

And pray for those who spurn his graca^ 
Lest they snould lose love's richest treaaun^ 

And ne'er enjoy his smiling face. 
Now here's my heart and my best wiahoSi 

Li token of my Christian love. 
In hopes with vou to praise my Jesus ; 

So farewell, '\>rethren, we'll meet aboTa» 
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173 lis. 

FAREWELL, my dear brethren, the time it 
at hand 
That we must be parted from this social band; 
•Our several engagements now call us away, 
Our parting is needful, and we must obey. 

2 farewell, my dear brethren, farewell for * 

while, 
We shall soon meet again, if kind ProvidettCO 

smile ; 
But when we are parted, and scattered abr6|t^ 
Well pray for each other when wrestling wita 

' 8 Farewell, faitiiful soldiers, you'll soon be dkh 
charw'd. 
The war will be ended, your treasures enlarged^ 
With shouting and singing, tho' Jordan may 

roar. 
We'll enter fahr Canaan, and rest on the shore. 

4 Farewell, ye young converts, who*re listed for 

war, 
Sore trials await you, but Jesus is near; 
Although you must travel the dark wildernest, 
Tour captain's before you, he'll lead you to 

peace. 

. 6 The world, and the devil, and hell all unitei 
And bold persecution will try you to fright;' 
But Jesus stands for you, who is stronger than 

they — 
Let this animate you to march on your w&y. 

6 Farewell, seeking mourners, with sad, broken 
heart, 
hasten to Jeaus, and ohooae l\iQ ^ocA v^zi^N 



158 SOCIAL WORSHIP. 

He's full of compassion, and mighty to 
His arras are extended, your souls to i 

7 Farewell, faithful Christians, farew 
around, 
Perhaps we'll not meet till the last 

shall sound ; 
To meet you in glory], I'll give you m; 
.Our Savior to praise in a pure social b* 

174 C. M. 

OUB souls by love together knit. 
Cemented, mixed in one, 
One hope, one heart, one mind, one ▼< 

'Tis heaven on earth begun. 
Our hearts have burned while Jesus sj 

And glow'd with sacred fire ; 
fie stopped and talked, and fed and ble 
And nird the enlarged desire. 
A Savior let creation sing ; 
A Savior let all heaven ring. 
He^8 God with us ; we feel him c 
His fullness on our souls he pow 
*Tis almost done, ^tis almost o*eit 
We're joining those who' re gone 
We then shall meet to pari no m> 

2 We're soldiers fighting for our God, 
Let trembling cowards fiy ; 
We'll stand unshaken, firm and fix'd, 

With Christ to live and die. 
Let devils rage and men assail. 

We'll cut our passage through 

Let foes unite, and friends desert, 

We'll seize the crown, our due. 

A Savior, < 
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S The litttle cloud increases still, 
The heav'ens are big with rain ; 
We haste to catch the teeming shower. 

And all its moisture drain. 
A rill, a stream, a torrent flows, 

But pour the mighty flood ; 
O sweep the nations, shake the earth, 
"Till all proclaim thee God. 

A Savior, f^c 

4 And when thou mak'st thy Jewels up. 
And set'st thy starry crown, 
When all thv sparklin&; gems shall shine^ 

Proclaimecl by thee thine own, 
Mav we, a little band of love — 
We sinners sav'd by grace — 
From glory into glory changed, 
Bohold thae face to face. 

A Savior y fc 

m 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 8, 7, 7. 

ON'CE, upon the heaving ocean, 
Kode a bark at evening tide, 
While the waves in wild commotion 

Dash*d a^rainst the vessel's side. 
Jesus, sleeping on a pillow. 
Heeded not t^e raging billow ; 
While the winds were all abroad. 
Calmly slept the Son of Gk>d. 

2 In that dark and stormy hour. 
Fearful ones awaked their Lord : 
Jesus, by hm sovereign power, 

Calm'cl the tempest with a word. 
On life's dnrk and restless ocean, 
lild the billows' wild commolioi^ 



m 
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Tremhling soul, your Lord is there. 
He will make you still his care. 

8 Jesus knows your silent weeping. 
When hefore his throne you bow ; 
Never, never, is he sleeping 

Where he reigns in glory now. 
If the world is dark hefore thee, 
If the billows, rolling o*er thee, 
All thy soul with terror fill, 
Hear him saying, "Peace, be still !*• 

176 10s, 5s & lis. 

CO]ME, let us anew our journey pursae 
Roll round with the year, 
And never stand still till the Master app 
His adorable will let us gladly fulfill, 

And our talents improve, 
By the patience of hope and the labor of 

2 Our life as a dream, our time as a streax] 

Glides swiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuses to staj 
The arrow is flown, the moment is gone ; 

The millenial year 
Bushes on to our view, and eternity's he 

8 that each in the day of his coming ma; 

** I have fought my way through ; 

I have finished the work thou didst glv 

to do!" 
O that each from his Lord may receiy 
glad word, 

" Well and faithfiilly done I 
Enter into my joy, and sit down Ofl 
throne." 
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117 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 

THEBE is an hoar of peaceful rest 
To mourning wanderers given ; 
There is a joy for souls distressed, 
A balm for every wounded breast — 
Tis found above in heaven. 

2 There is a home for weary souls. 

By sin and sorrow driven, 
When toss'd on life's temp^uous shoftli^ 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls. 

And all is drear but -heaven. 

8 There faith lifts up her cheerful eye. 

To brighter prospects given, 
And views the tempest passing by ; 
The evening shadows quickly fly, 

And all serene in heaven. 

4 There fragnant flowers immortal bloom. 

And joys supreme are given ; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom. 
Beyond the conflnes of the tomb 

Appears the dawn of heaven. 

178 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 

THIS world is poor, from shore to shore ; 
Its greatest treasures even — 
Its lofty domes and brilliant ore. 
And gems and crowns — are vain and poor. 
There's nothing rich but heaven. 

2 Empires decay, and nations die, 
Our hopes to winds are given ; 
The vernal blooms in ruin lie — 
Death reigns o'er all beneath the sky. 
There's nothing lives but heaven. 
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6 Creation's mighty fabric all 
Shall be to atoms riven ; 
The skies consume, the planets fa7/, 
Convulsions rock tins earthl}' ball. 
There's nothing firm but heaven. 

4 A stranger lonely here I roam. 

From place to place Fm driven ;' 
My friends are gone, and Fm in gloom*- 
Tfiis earth is alia lonely tomb, 

I have no home but heaven. 

5 The clouds disperse, and light appears, 

My sins are all forgiven — 
Triumphant grace has quelFd my fears. 
Boll on, thou son — ^fly swift, my yeaia-^ 

I*m on my way to neaven. 

6 Adieu to all below ! adieu ! 

Let life's dull chain be riven ! 
The charms of Christ have caught my ydi 
The world of light will I pursue. 

To live with him in Heaven. 

179 7s. 

BRETHKEN, while we sojourn here. 
Fight we must, but should not fear. 
Foes we have, but we've a Friend — 
One that loves us to the end. 
Forward, then, with courage go, 
Long we shall not dwell below ; 
Soon the joyful news shall come, 
** Child, your Father calls — come homeT 

2 In the way a thousand snares 
Lie, to take us unawares ; 
Satan, with malicious art, 
Watchea each unguarded pttcl, 
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n's malice free, 
n victorious be ; 
news will come, 
'Ether calU — come home.** 

oes we meet, 
slead our feet, 
I into $)in, 
lat flwell within. 
[ spoil your peace ; 
• conquer these, 
news will come, 
ither calls — come home.** 



8,7. 



all, on you I call, 
look around you ; 
J, bound to oppose, 
to confound you. 
ills from Zion's walls— 
ir sleep and slumber; 
, well win the day, 
are few in number. 

•ove for him you love, 
s srre^t power ; 
but never fly, 
1 bo your tower, 
sure, if we'll endure, 
3 contest stronsrer ; 
e shall crown the strife, 
struggles longer. 

•e will soon be o*er, 
f triumph sounded ; 
;ht shall with delight 
the ;groaudft^ 





FOITNTAIN of lifft, to all he 
Let thy salvation roll ; 
AVatcr, replenish, and o'erflow, 
Every believing soul. 

2 Into that happy number, Lord, 
Us weary sinners take ; 
Jesus, fulfil thy gracious word, 
For thine own mercy's sake. 

t Turn back our nature's rapid tit 
And we shall flow to thee, 
"While down the stream of time 
To our eternity. 

4 The well of life to us thou art, 
Of joy the swelling flood ; 
"Wafted by thee, with willing he 
We swift return to God. 

•$ We soon shall reach the boundl< 
Into thy fulness fall ; 
;Be lost and swallowed up in thei 
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2 have ye ventured to the field 
Well armed with hemlet, sword and shield t 
And shall the world, with dread alarms, 
Compel you now to ground your arms T 

8 come, young soldiers, count the oosti 
And say what pleasures have jou lost. 
Or what misfortune does it bring 
To have Jehovah for your King ? 

4 O what contentment did you find 
When love of pleasure ruled your mindt 
No sweet reflections lull'd your rest, 
Kor conscious virtue calm'd your breast. 

6 Did you not dread that awful day 
That soon must sweep your joys away, 
When death shall sing, in mournful straiiii 
"Let dust return to dust again V 

6 But now your thong^hts delight to soar * 

Where earth and time shalfbe no more; 
Thev pass the CTave, and mount on high 
To tne fair fields above the sky. 

18S 6,4,7. 

THEKE is a happy land. 
Par, far away. 
Where s^ts in glory stondt • ^ 

Bright,' bright as day; 

O how they sweetlj^ sing 

Worthy is our Savior S 

Loud let lus praises ring, 

IPraise, praise for aye I 

2 Come to tiv^ ^»PVJ l*^^ 
Come, come &wi|f .1 
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Why will ve doubting stand? 

WhystillMelay? 
we shall happy be, 
When from sin and sorrow freo. 
Lor i, we shall live with thee, 

Blest, blest for aye I 

8 Bright, in that happy land;. 

Beams every eye ; 
Kept by a Father's hand,. 

Love can not die. 
O, then, to glory run ; 
Be a crown and kingdom wonf 
And, bright above tne sub, 

We reign for aye ! 

184 C. M, 

H<^W happy every child of c;raoe^ 
Who knows his sins forgiven! 
This earth, he cries, is not my plaoe;. 

I geek my place in heaven^ — 
A country far from mortal sigfaV 

Yet O, by faith, I see 
The land o'f rest, the saints' delight^ 
The heaven prepared for me. 

S what a blessed hope is ounf 

While here on earth we 8tay» 
We more than ta9te the heavenlj poww%. 

And antedate that day. 
We feel the resurrection near, 

Our life in Christ conceaPd, 
And with his glorious presence hsn 

Our earthen vessels ftird. 

8 would he more of heayen bsito w t 
And let the veaaeU bTeftk^ 
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And let our ransom'd spirits go 

To grasp the God we seek ; 
In raptVous awe on him we gaze, 

"Wno bought the sight for me. 
And shout, and wonder at his grace 

To all eternity. 



185 83 

LEADE1R of faithful souls, and Guidd 
Of all that travel to the skv. 
Come and with us — e*en us — abide, 

Who would on thee alone rely. 
On thee alone our spirits stay, 
While held in life's uneven way. 

! Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
This earth, we know, is not our place ; 

But hasten through the vale of woe, 
And, restless to behold thy face. 

Swift to our heavenly country move, 

Our everlasting home above." 

; We have no 'biding city here. 
But seek a city out of sight. 
Thither our steady course we steer, 
Aspiring to the plains of light-^ 
Jerusalem, the saint*s abode. 
Whose founder is the living God. 

[ Patient th' appointed race to run. 
This weary world we cast behind. 

From strength to strength we travel on, 
The New Jerusalem to And. 

Our labor this, our only aim, 

To And the New Jeruaalem.. 
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6 ThroiiirTi thee, who all cur sins hast bc^&C^ 
Freely and sjr/icioii^l y fori^iven, 
"With soiiirs to Zion we return, 

Coiiwendiug for our native heaveil — 
That pnUce of our gh»ri<m? King; ' 
We find it nearer wnile we sing. 

6 Baised by the breath of love divine, 

"We ur*!re our way. with streni^h renew'df 
The Church of the* tirst-born to' join. 

We travel to the mount of Gtid^ 
With joy upon our heads arise. 
And meet our Savior in the skies. 

188 7, 6. 

KISK. niy soul, and stretch thy wiog^ 
Thy better portion trace; 
Bise from transitory things, 

Tow'rd heaven, thy native plaoo. . 
Sun, moon aufl stars decay, 

Time sh.ill soon this earth remon^ft; 
Bise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared aboveu 

2 Bivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stiy in all their course; 
Fire ascending peeks the sun — 

Both ai)eed them to their suurco. 
So a so<il that's born of Qx>d 

Pants to view, his glorious^ faccy 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 

8 Ce<i8e, ye pilgrims, cease to raoa^t 
Press onAVJrd to tne prize. 
Soon our Siivior will return. 
Triumphant in the skies ; ' 
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Yet a season, and, tou know, 

Happy entrance will be given, 
All GUI* sorrows left below, 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

18T 7, 6, 8. 

VAIN", delusive world adieu. 
With all of creature good I 
Onlv Jesus I pursue,* 

Who bought me with his blood* 
All thy pleasures I foreajo ; 

I trample on thy wealth and pride» 
Only Jesus will 1 know, 
And Jesus crucified. 

2 Other knowledge I disdain—^ 

'Tis all but vanity. 
Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain ; 

He tasted death for me ! 
Me to save from endless woe, 

The sin-atonins: Victim diedl 
Only Jesus will t know, 

And Jesus crucified. 

8 Here will I set up my rest. 
My fluctuating heart 
Prom the haven of his breast 

Shall never more depart. 
Whither should a rinner go? 

His wounds for me stand open wide« 
' Only Jesus will I know. 
And Jesus crucified. 

4 EUm to know is life and peacOf 
And pleasure without end^ 
This is all my happinesiSi 
On Jeaua to depend| 
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Only thou our leader be, 
And we still will follow thee. 

I 189 c. M. 

AWAKE, my soul ! stretch every neire, 
And press "with vigor on. 
I A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 

! 2 A cloud of witnesses around 
■ Holds thee in full survey. 

■ Forget the steps already trod, 
f iuid onward urge thy way. 

' 8 Tis God's all animating voice ' 
That calls thee from on high. 
Tis his own hand presents the prizd 
To thine aspiring eye — 

4 That ()rize, with peerless glories bright^ 
Which shall new luster boast. 
When victors' wreaths and monarchy* gemfl 
Shall blend in common dust. 

6 Bless'd Savior ! introduced by thee, 
' Have I mv race begun ; 

And, croWn*id with victory, at thy feet; 
I'll lay my honors down. 

I 190 6, 8, 4. 

THE God of Abrah'm praise, 
Who reigns enthron'd above, 
Ancient of everlasting days, 

And God of love. 
JEHOVAH, GREAT I AMI 
"Bj e&rtb md heaven confee^^d; 
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I bow and bless the sacred name 
Forever bless'd. 

2 The God of Abrah*m praise, 

At whose supreme command 
From earth I rise, and seek the joyi 

At his right hand. 
I all the earth forsake — 

Its wisdom, fame and power — 
And him my only portion make, 

My shielcl and tower. 

8 The God of Abraham praise, 

Whose all-sutiicient grace 
Shall guide me all my nappy dayg 

In all his ways. 
He calls a worm his fViend ; 

He calls himself my God! 
And he shall save me to the end, 

Through Jesus' blood. 

4 He, by himself, hath sworn, 

I on his oath depend. 
I shall, on eagles' wings upborne, 

To heaven ascend. 
I shall behold his face, 

I shall his power adorQ, 
And sing the wonders of his graoo 

For evermore. 

191 5,6. 

BKEAST the wave. Christian, 
When it is strangest ; 
Watch for day, Christian, 

When the night's longeBt. 
Onward and onward stili 



SOCIAL WORSHIP, 171 



The re<5t that remaineth 
Shall be for ever. 

2 Fight the fi.&rht, Christian, 

Jesus is o'er thee ; 
Bun the r.tce. Christian, 

Heaven is before thee. 
He that hath promised 

Faltereth never; 
The love of eternity 

Flows on forever. 

8 Lift the eve. Christian, 

Just as it closeth : 
Raise the heart, Christian, 

Ere it reposeth. 
Thee from the love of Christ 

Nothint; shall sever ; 
Mount when thy work is done^ 

Praise hiin for ever. 



192 8, 7. 

rpHEKE is no name so sweet on earth, 
X No name so sweet in heaven — 
The name before his wondrous birth 
To Christ the Savior given. 

We love to sing around our King^ 

And hail him blessed Jesus! 
For there^s no ioord ear ever heard 
So dear, so sweet as Jesus. 

8 ffis human name they did proclaim 

When Abr'am's son they seal'd him— 
The name that still, by God's good will, 
Deliverer revealed him. 
We love to sing, ^c. 
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8 And when he hung upon the tree, 

They wrote his name above him, 

That all might see the reason we 

For evermore must love him. 

We iove to sing^ 3^c. 

4 So now, upon his Father's throne, 
Almighty to release us 
From sin and pains, he gladly reigns, 
The Prince and Savior Jesus. 
We love to sing, S^e. 

6 To Jesus every knee shall bow, 
And every tongue confess him. 
And we unite with saints in light, 
Our only Lord to bless him. 
We love to sing, ^e, 

6 O Jesus, by that matchless name, 
Thy grace shall fail ns never ; 
To-day as yesterday the same. 
Thou art the same for ever. 

Then let us sing, around our Kinff, 
The faithful, precious Jesus^ ^e, 

195 6, 8. 

WELCOME, delightful mom I 
Thou day of sacred rest ! 
I hail thy kind return ; 

Lord, make these moments blest. 
From low delights and trifling toys 
I soar to reach immortal joys. 

2 Now may the King descend, 
And fill his throne of grace ; 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend. 
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While saints address thy face ; 
Let sinners feel thy quickening word. 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. 

8 I>e8cend, celestial Dove, 

"With all thy quickening powers; 

Reveal a Savior s love, 
And bless these sacred hours ; 

Then shall my soul new life obtain, 

Kor Sabbaths be enjoyed in vain. 

Id4 7s. 

SAFELY through another week 
God has brought us on our way; 
Let .U8 now a blessing seek, 

Waiting in his courts to-day, — 
Day of all the week the best, 
Smblem of eternal rest. 

2 While we seek supplies of grace 

Through the dear Redeemer's name. 

Show thy reconciled face. 
Take away our sin and shame : 

From our worldly cares sftt free, 

May we rest this day in thee. 

8 As we meet, thy name to praise, 

Let us feel thy presence near ; 
Mav thy glory meet our eyes 

While we in thy house appear : 
There affiwd us. Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

4 Mav the gospel's joyful sound 
Conaoer sinners, comfort saints, 
Make toe fruits of grace abound^ 
Bring relief Grom all coinp\aui\A*. 




1T4 



ftlift lifts lftn^«^ » wnpY B^oxe ; 
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4 Take passage now for glory, 

Glory, glory. 
Take passage now for glory, 
Sailing o'er life's troubled sea; 
With us you shall be happy, 

Happy, happy. 
With us you shall be happy, 
Happy tlirough eternity. « 

196 7, 6. 

STAHiTD up!— stand up for Jetual 
Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
lift high hb royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss : 
From victory unto victory 

His army shall be led. 
Till every foe is vanquished. 
And Christ is Lora indeed. 

2 Stand upl — stand up for Jesus! 
The trumpet call obey ; 
Forth to the mighty conflict 
In this his glorious day ; 
" Ye are the men, now serve him," 
Against unnumbered foes ; 
Your courage rise with danger. 
And strength to strength oppose. 

. \ 
8 Stand up ! — stand up for Jesus ! 
Stand in his strength alone ; 
The arm of flesh will fail you — 

Ye dare not trust your own ; 
Put on the Gospel armor. 

And watchine unto prayer. 
Where duty calls or danger 
Bo never wanting there. 
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Their record is on high. 
Die on the field of battle! 
Glory in mew ! 

198 8, 1— double. 

WATCHMAN, tell me, does the morning 
Of fair Zion*8 glory dawn ? 
Have the signs that mark its coming 

Yet upon thy pathway shone ? 
Pilerim, yes ! arise, look round thee : 

Light is breaking in the skies ; 

Gird thy bridal robes around thee, 

Morning dawns, arise, arise ! 

2 Watchman, see, the light is beamihg. 

Brighter still upon the way ; 
l^gns through all the earth are gleaming. 

Omens of the coming day 
When the Jubal trumpet sounding. 

Shall awake from earth and sea. 
And the saints of God now sleeping. 

Clad in immortality. 

8 Watchman, hail, the light ascending. 

Of the g^nd Sabbatic year; 
All with yoices loud proclaiming 

That the kingdom's yery near: 
Pilerim, yes, I see just yonder 

Canaan's glorious hignts arise, 
Salem, too, appears In grandeur. 

Towering 'neath its sun-lit skies.. 

4 Watchman, in the golden city. 

Seated on his jasper throne, 
Zion's king enthroned in beauty. 

Reigns in peace from zone to zone; 
There on sun-Ut hilla aud ixiorasiXjdSkxi&v 
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Golden beams serenely glow ; 
Purling streams and crystal fountaini. 
On whose banks sweet flow*ret8 groir. 

6 Watchman, see, the land is nearing, 

With its vernal fruits and flowers, 
On just yonder, O how cheering 

Bloom forever Eden*8 bowers ! 
Hark ! the choral strains are ringing^ 

Wafted on the balmy air, 
See the millions, hear them singing^ 

Soon the pilgrim will be there^ 

199 8s, 6s. 

SOLDIEB of Christ, be not cast dowB 
Why drops thv nerveless hand ? 
Have faith, and Hope, and Courage gOD 

Fear*8t thou the alien band ? 
Take heart ! *twill not be always niglit» 

Thro* riven clouds afar 
Gleams down in rays of diamond lights 
The Bright and Morning Star, 
The Bright and Morning Star. 

2 Seek not the ground in weak despair. 
Nor break 'neath suffering's rod; 

The fight thou wagest is the care 
Of the all-loving God. 

Joy comes thro* sorrow, death bring! Ill 
Jreace rides on battle's oar ; 

And beams, on darkest night of strife, 
The Bright and Morning Star, 
The Bright and Morning Star, 

8 Press on the foe ! God rules the yeaaip 
Wrong shall not triumph long ; 
JSxpectant faitli alioa^y uq«c«^ 
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Truth's glad, victorious song. 
The nations soon shall own their King, 

The wise from near and far, 
Once more to him their off 'rings hring, 

The Bright and Morning Star, 

The Bright and Morning Star. 

4 Then fear not, Christian, for the right. 

Nor falter *mid the fray; 
For Truth is victor — ^Error's night 

Flies' from the coming day. 
Thine eye thro' dust an'd tears may see, 

On heaven's broad scroll afar, 
The promise sure, ** I'll give to thee 

The Bright and Morning Star, 

The Bright and Morning Star." 

.200 7, 6. 

COME, brethren, don*t grow weary, 
But let us journey on ; 
The moments t^II not tariy, 

This life will soon be eone ; 
The passing scenes all tell us 

That death will surely come ; 
These bodies soon will moulder, 
In the dark and dreary tomb. 
There ia sweet rest in heaven^ 
There is sweet rest in heaven. 
There is sweet rest, there is sweet resip 
There is sweet rest in heaven, 

2 Loved ones have gone before us, 

They beckon us away, 
O'er aeriel plains they're soaring, 

Blest in eternal day ; 
But we are in the armj^ 
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And dare not leave our post ; 
We'll fight until we conquer 
The foe's most mighty host 

There is sweet rent in heaven, ^c 

8 Our Captain's gone before us, 
He kindly calls us home 
To yonder world of glory. 

And sweetly bids us come. 
The world, the fiesh, and Satan, 
Will strive to hedge our way. 
But we'll o'ercome these powers — 
And hourly watch and pray. 

There is sweet rest in heaven, ^c. 

4 And Jesus will be with us, 
B'en to our journeys end, 
In every sore at&icUon, 

His present help to lend. 
•He nev«r will grow weary. 
Though often we request. 
He'll give us grace to conquer. 
And take us home to rest. 

There is sweet rest in heaven, Jv. 



201 L. M. 

oTAND up for Jesus, Christian, stand! 
O Firm as a rock on Ocean's strand ! 
Beat back the waves of sin that roll. 
Like raging floods around thy soul ! 

Stand up for Jesus, nobly stand ! 

Finn as a rock on oeean*s strand. 

Stand up, his righteous cause defend; 

Stand up for Je^us, yowr 6est friend. 
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2 Stand up for Jesus, Christian, stand ! 
Sound forth his name o'er sea and land t 
Spread ye his word abroad, 
Till all the world shall own him Lord ! 
Stand up for Jeaua, 4*6. 

8 Stand up for Jesus, Christian, stand I 
Lift high the cross with steadfast hand ! 
Till heathen lands with wond ring eye, 
Its rising glory shall descry. 
Stand up for Je8us, ^c, 

4 Stand up for Jesus, Christian, stand ! 
Soon with the blest immortal band. 
We'll dwell for aye, life's journey o'er. 
In realms of light on Heaven's bright shore. 
Stand up for Jesus, ^c. 

«02 L. M. 

TOGETHEH let us sweetly live, 
I am bound for the lan({ of Canaan; 
Together let us sweetlv die, 
lam bound for the land of Canaan. 
OA, Canaan! bright Canaan! 

I am bound for the land of Canaan ; 
Oh, Canaan ! it is my happy home ! 
I am bound for the land of Canaan* 

2 If you get there before I do, 

I am Dound for the land of Canaan ; 

Then praise the Lord, I'm coming too, 

I am bound for the land of Canaan, 

OA, Canaan! bright Canaan! J^» 

8 Part of my friends the prize have won^ 
I am bound for the laud ot 08aumai\ 



182 SOCIAL WORSHIP. 

And I am resolved to travel on, 
I am bound for the land of Canaan. 
OA, Canaan! bright Canaan! ft* 

4 Then come with me, beloved friend, 

I am bound for the land of Canaan; 
The joys of heaven shall never end, 
I ani bound for the land of Canaan. 
Ohf Canaan! bi-ight Canaan! j*e. 

5 Our sons^s of praise shall fill the skies, 

I am bound for the land of Canaan ; 
"While higher still our joys they rise, 
I am bound for the land of Canaan. 
OA, Caniaan! bright Canaan! j-e. 

203 11. 

THE people are gathVing from near iM 
from far, 
The trumpet is sonnding the call for the war. 
The conflict is raging, 'twill be fearftil and 

long, 
We'll gird on our armor, and be marchfilg 
along. 
Marching along, we are marching alonff. 
Gird on the armor and be marching along ^ 
The conflict is raging, 'twill be fearful and long^ 
Then gird on the armor and be marching aUm§, 

2 The foe is before us in battle array, 
But let us not waver nor turn from the way, 
The Lord is our strength, be this ever our 

With courage and faith we are marehiqg 
ftlong. — CAoriM. 
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8 WeVe enlisted for life, and will camp on the 

field, 
With Christ as our Captain we never will 

yield ; 
The "sword of the Spirit," both trusty and 

strong. 
We'll hold lu our hands as we*re marching 

along. — Chorus, 

4 Through conflicts and trials our crowiis we 
must win, 
For here we contend *gainst temptation %nd 

sin; 
But one thing assures us — ^we can not do 

wrong, 
If trusting our Savior, while marching along. 

Choi'U9, 

«04 11, 7. 

WE are joyously voyaj^ing over the main, 
Bound *^or the evergreen shore, 
Whose inhabitants never of sickness complain. 
And never see death any more. 
Then Ut the hurricane roar. 
It will the sooner be o^er; 
We will weather the blast. 

And will land at last 
Safe on the evergreen shore. 

2 We have nothing to fear from the wind and 
the wave. 
Under our Savior's command ; 
And our hearts in the midst of the dangers 
are brave. 
For Jesus will bring us to land. 

Then let the hurrico/M roar^ ^^% 
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8 Both the winds and the waves our Comm&i 
der controls ; 
Nothing can baifle his skill : 
And his voice, when the thund'ring hurricaz 
rolls, 
Can make the loud tempest he still. 
Then let the hurricane roar, ^e. 

4 Let the vessel he wrecked on the rock or tl 
sKoal, 
Sink to be seen never more, 
He will bear, none the less, every pass6ng< 
soul, 
Safe, safe to the evergreen shore. 
Then let the hurricane roar, j^e* 

205 8, 7. 

WHITHER go'st thou, pilgrim, gtranger^ 
J'assing through this darksome valet 
Ejiow*st thou not 'tis full of danger, 
And will not thy courage fail ^ 

Tm bound for the kingdom f 
Will you go to aloty with me f 

JUallelujah! Hallehyaht 

2 Pilgrim, thou dost justly call me, 

Wandering o*er this waste so wide ; 
Yet no harm will e'er befall me,' 
While I'm blest with such a Q-uide^ 

/'m bound, ^c 

8 Such a Guide ! No guide attends thee^ 
Hence for thee my fears arise ; 
If a guardian power befriend thee, 
'Tis unseen oy mortal eyes. 

I*m bounds ^e« 
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' 4 Yes, unseen ; but still, believe me, 
Such a guide my steps attend ; 
He'll in every strait relieve me, 
if Ho fixim every harm defend. 

l^m boundf ^e, 

6 Pilerim, see that stream before thee, 

Darklv winding through the vale; 
' Should Its deadly waves roll o'er thee, 
Would not then thy courage fail 7 

I'm bound, j*6. 

€ No : that stream has nothing frightful ; 
To its brink my steps I bend. 
There to plunge will be delightful. 
There my pilgrimage will end. 

Vm bowid, j*6. 

7 While I ga;5'd» with speed surprising, 

Down the stream he plunged from sight* 
Gazing still, I saw him rising 
Like an angel clothed .with light. 

Pm bounds j^ 

206 8, 6. 

I WT^"^^ traveling home to heaven aboTe^ 
' W • Will you go ? will you go T 

tTo sing the Savior's dying love. 
Will you ^ot will you got 
Millions have reached that blest abode, 
Anointed kings and priests to God, 
And millions more are on the road. 

Will you go? will you got 

12 We're going where tears will nevet ^<yw% 
Will you go! wi\\^oM^o\ 



186 fiOriAL WORSHIP. 

And sorrow we no more shall know, 

Will you ijo? will you got 
Tis there the saints'shalT die no more. 
But live with Christ in heaven secure, 
Their God and Savior to adore. 

Will you go? will you got 

8 "We're going to loin the heavenly choir, 
Will you go? willyou got 
To raise our voice and tune the lyre. 

Will you go? will'you got 
There saints and anicels sweetly smg 
Husannus to their Gi-od and King, 
And make the heavenly arches ring. 

Will you go ? will you go t 

4 Ye mourning, heavy-laden soul, 

Will you ^ot will you got 
Where peace and ioy for ever roll, 

Will you go ? will you go t 
Jesus is ready to receive, 
If thou wilt on him now believe. 
He'll give thy troubled conscience ease. 
Come believe I come believe ! 

6 Come, O backsliders! come away! 

W ill you go ? will you got 
Beturn again to Christ and say, 

I will go! I will go I. 
The Lord will thy backslidmgs heal, 
His lo\re again he will reveal. 
And pardon on thy conscience seal. 

Will you go ? will you got 

6 The way to heaven is free for all, - 

Will vou go ? will you got 
For Jew and GenlV^e, ^e%.V«bwd small, 
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Make up your mind, £^ive God your hearty 
"With every sin and idol part, 
And now tor glory make a start. 

Will you go ? will you got 

r The way to heaven is straight and plain. 
Will you go 1 will you go? 

Bepent, believe, be born again, 

Will you go? will you got 

The Savior cries aloud to thee, 

Take up thy cross and follow me, 

And thou shalt my salvation see. 

Come to me ! come to me! 



m L. M. 

FAREWELL, dear friends, I must be goo/%, 
I have no home, or stay with you { 
ril take my statf and travel on, 
Till I a better world do view. 

Farewe.U, f<iretoeUf farewell f 
My locoing friends^ farewelL 

> Farewell, my friends, time rolls along, 
Nor waits for mortiil'^ care or bliss ; 
I leave you here, and travel on, 
Till I arrive where Jesus is. 

• Farewell, my brethren in the Lord, 
To you I'm bound in cords of love ; 
Yet we believe his gracious word. 
That we shall all soon meet above. 

Farewell, old soldiers of the cross, 
Yoa*ve struggled long aiidbardiot\kftV^^tk\ 



6 Farewell, ye bloomina 
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6 Farewell, poor careless 

It grieves ray heart t 

JSterHrtl vengeance wai 
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B^J^THEK soldier, 8ti 

SJ TjII the battle thou 

The great Captain thou 

Never did a battle lose. 

jr«, his 8oldit 

^(^ppy in eter 

t Advocates for sin do say 
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5till fight on, and rou shall see 
\11 the sons of Ankk fiee ; 
?oiiF them not, tho* they he tall, 
)ur great Captain conquers all. 

More than cangWrorSt we ahaU be 

Happy througn eternity, 

19 10, 5, 11. 

nOME, let us anew our journey pursue, 
\j With vigor arise, 
ind press to our permanent place in the skies; 
!)f heavenly hirth, though wand'ring on earth. 

This is not our place. 
But strangers and pilgrims ourselves we ooa* 
fess. 

ki Jeem,* call we gave up our all ; 

And still we forego, 
Por Jesus* sake, our enjoyments helow. 
N^o Ionising we find for the country hehind. 

But onward we move, 
And still we are seeking a country ahov9— 

A. country of joy, without any alloy, 

We thither repair ; 
Our hearts and our treasure already are thera. 
We march, hand in hand, to Immahuers laud. 

No matter what cheer 
We meet with on earth—for eternity's near 

rhe rouscher our way, the shorter our stay; 

The tempests that rise 
Bhall gloriously hurry our souls to the skiet. 
The fiercer tho bla^t, the sooner 'tis pajst ; 

Tne troubles that coi;i>e, 
Bha^l GOBg^0 to our rescue, and haatttn x^&Vlotga* 
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210 8, 7 

OXJB kindred dear to heaven hare goiM^ 
We'll meet our friends in glory 1 
They landed safe — we'll follow on 
To meet our friends in glory I 

ir«'re marching to glory / 
We^re marching to glory ! 
WcWc marching to glory ! 
To meet ourfnends in glory, t 
We're on the way to paradise^ 
To meet ourfrimda xn glory t 

2 Like us, they had their cares and foan, 
"We'll meet our friends in glory I 
Like us they shed affliction's tears. 
We'll meet our friends in glory I 

Chmeu$. 

8 They had to flght their passage through, 
We'll meet our friends in glory I 
But conquered, as we soon shall do, 
And meet our friends in glory ! 

Chgrm, 

4 Now they are shining hri^ht and faiiy 

We'll meet our friends m glory ! 

Yictorious palms with joy they bear. 

We'll meet our friends in glory ! 

Choru9» 

6 Safe housed in their eternal home, 
We'll meeft our friends in glory ! 
They wait till we, with songs, shall oomo^ 
Well meet our Menda in glory ! 
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211 4, 7. 

PRAY, brethren, jjray ! 
The prayer of faith availeth ; 
Pwly, Drelhren, pray I 
On God your spirits stay. 

A few more days in sorrow. 
And the Lord will call us homi^ 
To walk the golden streets 
Of the New Jerusalem. 

2 Sing, Brethren, sing ! 
Beioice with joy and gladness ; 

Sing, brethren, sing! 
Your songs of triumph bring. 

Chorut. 

8 Bise, brethren, rise I 
Your souls by faith ascending ; 

Bise, bretiiren, rise ! 
Your home is in the skies. 

Ohonts^ 

4 Home, brethren, home I 
That home is pure and holy; 

Home, brethren, home I 
Ko evil there can come. 



Ohdrui. 



6 Come, brethren, come I 
"We'll travel on together: 
Come, brethren, come f 
We're on our journey houM. 



ChoriO. 



f Gome, sinner, too I 
CQiriit came to Bave poor nniiQiii; 
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Come, sinner, too ! 
The metisdge is to you. 

O wait not for to-morrow / 
For to-morrow may not cotM/ 
Repent^ and come with us 
To the New Jerusalem I 

212 6, 5. 

WHEN shall we meet again f 
Meet ne*ei* to sever ? 
"When will peace wreath her chain 

Kound us for ever? 
Our hearts will ne*er repose, 
Bafe from each blast that blows 
111 this dark vale of woes, 
Kever — no, never! 

2 When shall love freely flow, 

Pure as life's river ?" 
When shall pure friendship glow 

Changeless for ever ? 
Where loys celestial thrill. 
Where bliss each heart shall fill. 
And fears of parting chill — 

Never — no, never! 

8 Up to that world of light 

Take us, dear Savior ; 
May we all there unite, 

liappv forever ! 
Where kindred spirits dwell, 
There may our music swell, 
And time our joys dispel—: . 

Never — ^no, never! 

4 Soon shall we meet again. 
Meet ne'er to «evec^ 
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Soon will peace wreathe her chain 

Kound us for ever. 
Oiir hearts will then repose, 
Secure from worldly woes, 
Onr sonsjs of praise shall close — 

Never — no, never I 



213 6s, 8s. 

SOLDIERS of Christ, arise. 
And put your armor on ; 
En&ca.s:e your enemies : 
LiBt every fear be .fi:one : 
tfow take the field, the fight renew, 
And never yield — "though faint, pursue,** 

2 Come feed on heavenly bread, 

'Twill make you strons: to fight; 
God will supply your need. 

And put your iFbes to fliacht: 
His arm is strong, his word is tme, 
Ye saints, go oh, " though faint, pursue.*' 

B Wage war with every foe. 
For God is on yoiif side, 
L(*t all the nations know 
That you in God confide : 
Sird on your sword, the fiijht renew. 
Look to the Lord, " though faint, pursue.*' 

I Though sin, and death, and hell. 

Your heavenly march oppose ; 
Fear not. it shall be well, 

God will confound vour foes: 
Gk) on, ye sai .ts, the figlit renew, 
4nd Gi'deon-Jike, *' though faint, putwi^*^ . 

I 



Iff 
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6 Ne*er lay your weapons down, 
Till death shall close the strife ; 
Till vou receive a crown 
Ot everlasting life : 
On God depend, the fight renew, 
As Gideon conquered, so shall you. 



214 12s. 

I AM weary of straying ! O fein wo 
In that far distant land of the pur 
West! 
Where sin can no longer its bland 

spread. 
And tears and temptations for ever 1 

2 I am weary of hoping;— where hope is 
As fail*, but as fleeting, as morning 

dew; 
I lon^ for that land whose blest pron 
Is changeless and sure as eternity's t 

Z I am weary of sighing o*er sorrows o 
O'er joy's glowing visions that fiEbdc 

birth; 
O'er the pangs of the loved, that wi 

assuaige; 
O'er the blightings of youth, and the 

of age. 

4 I am weary of loving what passes a^i 
The sweetest, the dearest, alas may 
I lon^ for that land where these pa: 

aer. 
And death and tibL« V>\n\) casi divide 
more. 
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6 I am weary, my Savior, of grieving thy love— 
Oh, when shall I rest in thy presence above I 
I am weary — but oh, let me never repine. 
While thy word, and thy love, and thy prom- 
ise are mine I 



PBOSPECT OF HBAYBN. 

«I5 12, 11. 

YE children of Zion, who're aiming for g^orj^ 
Enlisted with Jesua to fi^ht against nel( 
Kew Canaan's bright borders are now Jitol 

before you. 
The* Jordan's proud billows its banks over- 
swell. 
Ten thousand have cross'd it, and are now fii 

glory, 
A shouting and telling the triumphant story ; 
And Jesus, our Savior, will bring us oil over, 
In the land of sweet Canaan for ever to dwell 

i» 
2 This makes my heart joyful — ^it fills me with. 

pleasure — 
That suff 'ring and toiling will one day be o*fir;,» 
At the feet of my Savior I'll there count my 

treasure. 
Where sin, pain and sorrow can reach me iio 

more. 
Be bold and courageous, and fear not the 

devil. 
Though he should speak of yon all manner pf 

evU; 
For though Satan rages, yet Jesus engages '.' 
To bring us all shouting to C^jiSASL^ \kT^ga^ 

ahore. 
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8 Like ships on the ocean we*re tossed by oon^-m 

motion, 
But Christ is the pilot, and he*fl a jBiire ^uid^^ 
If gicK and aflHicted, kind love has a lotioir 
Which flows in abundance from J<iBU»* aide ^ 
Thou grh. Satan's wild whirlwinds, like delugcw^ 

roarinsj, 
And floods of temptation as hail are down- 

pourina:, 
Thoufijh devils should haunt you, yet let them 

not daunt you, 
For Jesus rules over the wind and the tidis. 

4 T feel his love blazins:. My spirits are raising. 
Had I angel's pinioiw, away wouW I aro. 
And see^ that bright city, and hear angelfl 

praisiujgr. 
And all the enjovment of srlory to know. 
To our great Ood and Fattier, that shinet 

throughout heaven. 
All glory from saints and from angeU be 

given. 
My heart's all on fire — my Jesus draws nigher ; 
fiis love, like an ocean,' all through me doth 

flow. 

6 His love so constrains me,, this earth can't 
contain me: 
My soul is so joyful, I'm filled with new wine. 
•Tis grace that supports me, and glory awaits 

me, 
WhiTe beams from sweet heaven all round me 

doth shine. 
Bright angels attend me where'er T am goincf, 
8weet Jesus directs me, whatever I'm doinsf ; 
jA subject of wonder, on which angels fK>nder» 
^hat begg&n aro raised lo a\\t<6 «o divine. 

> 



fc ^ 
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216 8, 7. 

BRIGHT scenes of glory strike my sense, 
And all my passions capture ; 
Eternal beauties round me shine* 

Infusing warmest rapture. 
I dive in pleasures deen and full- 
In swelling waves or glory — 
And feel my Savior in my soul, 
And groan to tell my story, 

2 Mv captivated spirit flies 

through shining worlds of beauty; 
Dissolv'd in blushes* loud I cry, 

In praises loud and mightr. 
And nere I'll sing, and swell the strain 

Of harmony, delighted ; 
And with the millions learn the notes 

Of saints in Christ united. 

S The bliss that rolls through those above, 
Through those in glorv" seated — ^ 

Which causes them loud songs to sing, 
Ten thousand times repeated — 

Darts through my soul in radiant flame, 
Constrainmg loudest praises, 

0*erwhelming all my powers with joy, 

While all within me blazes. 

4 Wben earth and sea shall be no more, 

And all their glory perish — 
When sun and moon snail cease to shine. 

And stars* at midnight languish — 
Mv joys refln*d shall higher shine, 

With heav*ns radiant glory. 
And tell, through one eteruviV dsi'j, 

Xiove's all-immortal sloiy. 



IfiS PROSPKCT Of HEATmr. 

217 L. M. 

OGOD, my heart with love inflame^ 
That I may in thy holy name 
• Aloud in smigs of praise rejoice. 

While I have breath to raise mj vote; 
Then I will nhoiit, then I will sing, 
And make the heavenly arches ring ; 
1*11 sing and shout for evermore, 
On that eternal, happy shore. 

2 O hope of glory, Jesus, come 
And make iiiv ncart thy constant houM | 
For the smalt remnant of my days 
I want to sing and shout thy praise. 
O give me, tord, a neart to pray. 
And live rejoicing ev'ry day, 
To give thee thanks in ev'rything, 
And sing and shout, and shout and tSjugm 

8 When on my dying bed I lay, 
Lord, give me strength to shout and vn^ 
And praise thee with my latest breathy 
Until my voice is lost in death. 
Then, brethren, siisters, shouting coma^ 
My body follow to the tomb ; 
And, as you march the solemn road. 
Loud sing and shout the praise of God* 

4 Then you below, and I above, 
We'll shout and praise the God we lorti^ 
Until the i^reat, tremendous da}'. 
When GaDriel's trump shall wake our olaj. 
Then frtim our dusty oeds we'll spring, 
And shout, O death*, where is thy stuigt 
O Grave, where \a U\y victory ? 
'W^*!! about to aU ^UrnVl^. 
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I Our race is run ; we've gain'd the prize, 
Then shall the Sov'reign of the skies, 
With smiles, unto his children say, 
Come reign with me in endless day. 
Then on that happy, happy shore, 
"We'll shout and sing our suff 'rings o*er; 
We'll sing and shout, and shout and singi. 
And make the heavenly arches ring. 



218 7, 8. 

THEUE is a land of pleasure, 
Where streams of Joy for ever roll; 
Tib there I have my treasure, 

And there I hope'^to rest my souL 
Long darkness dwelt around me. 

With scarcely once a cheering ray ; 
But since my Savior found me 
A light has shone along my way. 

2 Mv wav is full of danger, 

!But it's the path that leads to God; 
Then, like a valiant soldier, 

I'll dauntless keep the happy ro&d. 
Kow I must gird mv sword on. 

My breast-plate, helmet, and my 8hield|i 
And fight the hosts of Satan 

Until I gain the heav'nly field. 

8 Tm on my way to Canaan, 

Still guarded by mv Savior's hand | 
O come along, dear sinner, 

And see Immanuel's happy land* 
To all that stay behind me 

I bid a long — a long farewell ! 
O come, or you'll repent it. 

When you do reach the g«A«a oi\i^% 
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4 The vale of tears surrounds mo, 

And Jordan's current rolls before ; 
O how I stand and tremble 

To hear the dismal waters roar ! 
"Whose hand shall then support me. 

And keep my soul from sinking there-* 
F^m sinking down to darkness. 

And to the regions of despair ? 

6 The waves shall not a^ght me, 

Although they're deeper than the graves 
If Jesus will stand by me, 

I'll calmly ride on'Jordan's wave. 
His word has calm'd the ocean, 
His lamp has cheer'd the gloomy vale; 

may this friend be with me 

When through the gates of death I sail I 

6 Then come, thou king of terror. 

And with thy weapons lay me low ; 

1 soon shall reach that region 

W here everlasting pleasures flow. 
Now, Christians, I must leave you, 

A few more days to suffer here ; 
Through irrace I soon shall meet you— 

My soul exults — ^I'm almost there. 

7 Soon the archangel's trumpet 

Shall shake the globe from pole to pole^ 
And all the wheels of nature 

Shall in a moment cease to roll. 
Then I shall see my Savior, 

With shining ranks of angels, come 
To execute his vengeance, 
And take his ran&oni d p«o^\^'\iotQA, 
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219 L. M. 

LIFT up your hearts, Immanuel's iriendfly 
And taste the pleasure Jesus sendB; 
Let nothing cause yon to delay, 
But hasten on the good old way. 

2 Our conflicts here, though great they be, 
Shall not prevent our victory. 
If we but watch, and strive, and pray, 
Like soldiers, in the good old way. 

8 O good old way ! how sweet thou art I 
May none of us from thee depart ! 
But may our actions always sav, 
"We're marching in the good old way. 

4 Though Satan may his powers employ 
Our happiness for to destroy. 
Yet never fear, we'll gain the day. 
And shout and sing t&e good old way. 

6 And when on Pissah's top we stand. 
And view, by fkitn, the promised land« 
Then we may sing, and shout, and pray. 
And march along the good old way. 

6 Te valiant souls, for heaven contend. 
Remember, ejlory's at the end ; 

Our God will wipe all tears awav, , 

"When we have run the good old way. 

7 Then far beyond this mortal shore. 

We'll meet with those who've ^oiv^\>^^at^ 
And shout to think we've g;a\u(^^ \Xi^ ^^^ 
fy marching in the good old vi^. 
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220 lis. 

HOW sad are the moments when wanj^^^, 
ing from God, 
And thorny and dark is the dangerous Tomdi 
But light 18 the pathway which leads to the 
tomb, 
When cheer'd by the presence of Jesuf, my 
home. 
Home, home, sweet, sweet home ! 
When cHeer'd by the presence of Jesui» fny 
home. 

2 Though fading are joys which earth «Ui 
bestow, 
And false is the li^ht which illumes us helow-^ 
Though sorrows, like clouds, hang around us 

in gloom ; 
The beams of his love light me on my ifaj 
home. 
Home, home, &c.. 
The beams of his love, &c. 

8 When the tempest of life has sunk into repoee^ 
And death shall the beauties of heaven dis- 
close. 
With all the redeemed, I o'er it will roam. 
And sing halleluiah to Jesus, my home. 
Home, home, &c.. 
And sing hallelujah, <&c. 



221 10, 11. 

TELL 



OTELL me no more of this world's vain 
«tore> 
The time for sucli trlftea mth m^ now is o'sp; 
-A. country I've found, where tTMQ\«:j%«J^wsaA^ 
To dwell rm determin'dont,\i«A.\x'^i^^^ ^^os^L 
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2 The souls that believe, in paradise live, 
And me in that number will Jesus receive; 
Hy soul, don't delay; he calls -thee awav, 
Bise, fiollow thy Savior, and bless the glad day. 

8 No mortal doth know what he can bestow, 
"What light, strength and comfort. Go after 

him, go. 
Lo, onward I move to a city above ! 
Kone guesses how wondrous my journey will 

prove. 

4 Great spoils I shall win from death, hell and 

sin, 
'Hidst outward affliction shall feel Christ 

within ; 
And when I'm to die, receive me, I'll cry, 
For Jesus hath loved me, I can not tell why. 

6 But this I do find — ^we two are so join*d. 
He'll not live in glory and leave me behind ; 
So this is the race I'm running thro' grace, 
Henceforth, till admitted to see my Lord'fi 
face. 

6 And now I'm in care my neighbors may share 
These blessings. To seek them, will none of 

you dare ? 
In bondage, O why, and death, will you lie. 
When one here assures you free grace is ap 

nigh? 
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HAPPY day, that fix'd my choice 
On thee, my* Savior and luv Qt<iW 
Well may this glowing Vifeat\.T<4\o\<i^ 
4x2d teii its raptures a\\ «A>xo^^^ 
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2 O happy bond that seals my vows 
To niVn who merits all my love I 
Let cheerful anthems fill hits house. 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

8 'Tis done — the preat transaction's' done! 
I am my Lord's, and he is mine ! 
He drew me, and I follow'd on, 
Charm'd to confess the voice divine. 

4 Now rest, mv long-divided heart — 

Pix'd on tnis blissful center, rest ; 
"With ashes who would grudge to part, 
When caird on angels' bread to feast f 

5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow^ 

That vow renewed shall daily hear, 
Till in life's latest hour I bow. 
And bless, in death, a bond so dear. 

«23 P. M. 

UK bondage it shall end, by and by, 

From Egypt's yoke set free ; 
Hail the glorious jubilee. 
And to Canaan we'll return, by and by. 

2 Our deliverer he will come, by and by, 
And our sorrows have an end. 
With our threescore vears and ten, 
And vast glory crown tne day, by and by. 

S Tho* our enemies are strong, we'll go on, 
Tho^ our hearts dissolve with fear, 
Ix> iSjnai's God \a n^at ; 
While tho fiery piUara mov^ n«^'\N. \yi «^ 
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4 Tho' Mara has bitter streams, we'll go on; 
Tho' Baca's vale be dry, 
And the land yield no supplv. 
To a land of corn and wine we^U go on. 

6 And when to Jordan*s floods we are come^ 
Jehovah rules the tide. 
And the waters he'll divide, 
And the ransom'd hosts shall shout, we are 
come. 

6 Then friends shall meet again, who have 

lovM ; 
Our embraces shall be sweet 
At the dear Redeemer's feet, 
"When we meet to part no more, who have 

loved. 

7 Then, with all the happy throng, we'll rejoice^ 

Shouting glory to our king. 
Till the vaults of heaven ring. 
And through all eternity we'll rejoice. 
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/"^OME on, my brethren in the Lord, 
\ J Whose hearts are joined in one ; 
Lift up your heads, trust im. his word, 

Your race is almost run. 
Above the clouds, behold him stand, 

And smilins: bid you come. 
And angels whisp'ring you away 

To yon eternal home. 

2 To see a plgrim as he dies. 
With glory in his view ; 
To heav n he lifts his \oi\^\T\g; e^^^ 
And bids the world adieu. 
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While friends are weeping all around. 

Are loth to let him go, 
He shouts with his expiring hreath. 

And leaves them all below I 

8 Ohristians, are you ready now 

To cross the swelling flood ? 
On Canaan's happy shore to stand, 

And see your smiling God ? 
The dazzling charms of that bright world 

Attract my soul above ! 
Hytongue snail shout redeeming grace, 

When perfected in love. 

4 Gk> on, my brethren in the Lord, 

I'm bound to meet you there ! 
Although we tread enchanted ground. 

Be bold, aiid never fear. 
Fight on, fight on, ye valiant souls, 

The land appears in view ; 
I hope to gain fair Canaan's shore, 

And there to meet with you. 

225 8s, 93. 

MY buried friends can I foreet ? 
Or must the grave eternal sever ? 
They linger in my memory yet, 

And in my heart they'll live for ever. 
They loved me once, with love sincere. 
And never did their love deceive me ; 
But often in my conflicts here 
They rallied to relieve me. 

2 I fain would weep— but what of tears ? 
No tears of mine could e'er recall them ; 
Nor would I wish that gtoVWiva cajwa— 
Cares likQ ouuQ— -ftk^ouXd. q^^x o^ta^^^'oi* 
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Thev rest in realms of light and love; 

Thev dwell upon the mount of glory; 
They hask in beams of bliss above, 

And shout to tell their happy story. 

8 I heard them bid the world adieu; 

I saw them on the rolling billow ; 
Their far-off home appear'd in view, 

"While yet they pressed a dying pillow. 
I heard the partmg pilgrim tell, 

"While passing Jordan's stormy river, 
" Adieu to earth, for all is well ; 

Now all is well with me for ever.** 

4 O how I long to Join their wing. 

And range their fields of blooming flowttsl 
Come, holy watchers, come and kiuff 

A mourner to your blissful bof^BT 
rd speed with raptures on my wajr, 

Nor would I pause at Jordan's river; 
With songs I'd enter endless day, 

And live with my lov'd frienaa for ever. 

226 lis. 

I WOULD not live alway ; I ask not to rtay 
Where storm after storm rises dark o*er ihe 
way; 
The few lurid mornings that dawn on us b6re 
Are enough for life's woes, full enough for its 
cheer. 

2 I would not live alway, thus fettered bj sin, 
Temptation without, and corruption within ; 
E'en the rapture of pardon is mingled with 

fears. 
And the cdp of thanksgiving mV)ti ^vfmX«i& 
tears. 



■»<> nan hi,„ i„ triumph, 

Away from yon heaven, , 
Where.r^.ersofp,easu;e 

And the noontide of gWj 

^iIo*if* ''"'^«°" °f " 
And^hesmiJeoftheLord 

QWCTREcanthesoLn 
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And the soul find a home in the glorj of 

heav'n ? 
Yes, yes ! there's a home ; 
ThereVa home in high heaven — ^the soul has- 

a home. 

8 O holy and sweet its rest shall be the^ ! 
Free for ever from sin, and from sorrow and 

care; 
And the loud hallelujahs of angels shall rise. 
To welcome the goul to its home in the skies. 

Home, home 1 home of the soul ! 
The bosom of God is the home of the soul. 



Z»8 11a. 

AN alien from God, and a stranger to grace, 
I wandered through earth, its gay pleas- 
sures to trace ; 
In the pathway of sin I continued to roamp 
IFnmindful, alas ! that it led me from home. 
Home, home, sweet, sweet home I 
O Savior, direct me to heaven, my hornet 

2 The pleasures of earth I have seen fade away — 

They bloom for a season, but soon they decay; 

But pleasures more lasting in Jesus are given — 

Salvation on earth, and a mansion in heaven. 

Home, home, sweet, sweet home ! 

The saints in those mansions are ever at 

home. 

Z Allure me nalonger, ye false-glowing charms! 
The Savior invites me ; I'll go to his arms. 
At the banquet of mercy I hear there is room, 
O there may I feast with his childrerv«A.\MiXttfe\ 
Home, home, sweet, sweet Yiom^X 
OJeeaa, conduct me to heaverii, xa^jVoxftav 
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4 Farewell, vain amusements ; my follies^ ndiea 
While Jesus, and heaven, and glory I -view^ 
I feast on the pleasures that now from li% 

throne, 
The foretaste of heaven, sweet heaveiiy n^ 
home ! 
H9me, home, sweet, sweet home ! , 

O when shall I share the fruition of home! 

6 The days of my exile are passing away; 
The time is approaching when tfesus will layt 
"Well done, faithful servant, sit down on jaf 

throne. 
And dwell in my presence, for ever at haoB, 
Home, home, sweet, sweet home ! 
O there I shall rest with the Savior at hcnii 

6 Affliction, and sorrow, and death shall be o'er, 

The saints shall unite, to be parted no move; 

Their loud halleluiahs fill heaven's high dome^ 

They dwell with the Savior for ever at h^me. 

Hx)nie, home, sweet, sweet home ! 

They dwell with ike Savior for ever •! 

home. 



229 8s, 4. 

HA^K! how the Gk>spel trumpet sounds I 
Through all the world the echo bounds I 
And Jesus, by redeeming blood. 
Is bringing sinners back to God, 
And guides them safely by his word 
To endless day. 

2 Hail ! all-victorious conqu'ring Lord! 
Be tboa by all thy wotVi% aidor d. 
Who undertook fox ainixiVmASi. 
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And brought salvation through thy name, 
That we with thee may ever reign 
In endless day. 

8 Pigbt on, ye conquering souls, fight on, 
And, when the conquest you have won, 
Then palms of victory you shall bear, 
And in his kingdom nave a share, 
An^ crowns of glory ever wear 
In endless day. 

^ There we shall in full chorus join. 
With saints and angels all combine. 
To sing of his redeeming love, 
"when rolling years shall cease to moye, 
And this shall be our theme above, 
In endless day. 

j^so lis. 

MID scenes of confusion and creature oom« 
plaints, 
How sweet to my soul is communion with 

saints! 
To find at the banquet of mercy there's room. 
And feel in the presence of Jesus at home. 

2 Sweet bonds that unite all the children of 

peace! 
And thrice precious Jesus, whose love cannot 

cease! 
Though oft from thy presence in sadneas I 

roam, 
I long to behold thee in glory at home. 

8 I Bieh from this body of sin to be ft^ft. 
Which hinders my joy and comxcixxsioTL 'srftf»> 
ibee; 



it 



4 Wh,ie here in the vail 
J" a I. my afflictions to 

^ Jr^ong, blessed Lord in ♦ 
J. Ahappyworlfl."::.- 
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There joys are still increasing; 

There songs are ever new. 
Thev praise th' Eternal Father, 

Toe 2Soii and Spirit, too. 

8 The meanest child of glory 

Outshines the radiant sun ; 
But who can speak the glory 

Of that eternal throne, 
Where Jesus sits exalted, 

In God-like majesty ? 
The elders fall hefore him, 

And the angels bow the knee. 

4 Long time I was invited 

To gain that heavenly rest ; 
Grace made no hard condition— 

*Twas only to be blest. 
But earth's bewitching pleasures 

Inclined me long to stay, 
Pursuing dreams and shadows, 

And joys that pass away. 

6 But now it is my purpose 

The better way to tind, 
To serve my great Creator, 

And leave the world behind. 
In 8in*s seducing mazes 

I would no longer roam ; 
rd give my soul to Jesus, 

Who brings the ransom'd home. 

6 And what shall be my journey- 
How long I'll stay below, 
Or what shall be my trials, 
Jb not for me to know. 



('■ 
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Help me, in time of trouble, 
To raise mv tiiouirhts on high, 

To think of the briglit temple 
And crowns above the sky. 



«32 8, 10. 

FLY away to thy lons:-80ua:ht hon 
Fly away to the promisM shore 
Where the Kden fiel Is in glory lie 
And the humble shall weep no r 
I long have thouirht on your scenei 
And dream'd of your temple of 1 
I have wept while I mus*a on y 
clime, 
Borne on with ecstatic delight. 

2 Ply away to the living streams of j 

Fly away to the gar len of love ! 
"Where the tempter again shall ne'er 

Nor mar the bright" beauties above 
But while I must stay in my prison o 

Or roam on this desohvte shore, 
I must wait for the dawn of the open 

When death and the curse are no i 



8 I must wait for the word of the 

Peace, 

I must wait for the guardian bandc 

I must wait till the message brings n 

That's sign'd by Emanuel's hand. 

/ Then away from this desert, with joj 

My pinion I'll dip in the vi\«ai \iT\^Vv\ 

And fly away to my hoaxvi on W^ 
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3 S. M. 

)SrNG to me of heav'n. 
When I'm cjiH'd to die! 
in^ songs of holy ecstacy, 
To wail my soul on high. 

Vlien cold and sluggish drops 

Roll off my marble brow, 
►urst forth in strains of joyfulnesa^ 

Xiet heaven begin below. 

VTien the last moment comes, 

O watch my dying face I 
Lnd catch the bright seraphic gleam 

"Which o*er each feature plays. 

.Tien to my raptur'd ears 

Let one sweet song be given ; 
jet music charm me last on earth, 

And greet me first in heaven. 

?lien close my sightless eyes, 

And lay me down to rest, 
lnd clasp my pale and icy hands 

Upon my lifeless breast. 

Phen round my senseless clay 

Assemble those I love, 
iskd sing of heaven, delightful heaven^ 

My glorious home above. 

14 10, 6, 8. 

rrrHAT'S this that steals, that steals upon 
VV my frame ? 

Is it death, is it death ? 
Chat soon will quench, wiW qaciiOa.^2fi^ "^^J^ 



2 Weep not, my friends ; 

tor me, 

All is well, all is well 

My sins are nardon'd, p 

All is well, all is well 

There's not a cloud thai 

To hide mv Savior fron 

I Boon shall mount the i 

All is well, all is well 



8 Tune, tune your harps, 

in glory; 

All is well, all is well 

I will rehearse, rehearse 

All is well, all is well 

Bright angels are from 

They're round my hed, 

They wait to waft my s- 

All is well, all is well 
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Hail ! hail ! all hail ! all hail, you hlood- 
washed throng, 

Saved by grace, saved by grace ! 
Tve come to join, to join voiir rapturous soogi 

Saved by grace, saved hy grace I 
All, all is peace and joy divine ; 
Heaven and glory now are mine I 
O ballelujah to the Lamb ! 

All is well, all is well ! 



235 L. M. 

THEKE is a world we have not 8een» 
That time shall never dare destroy, 
Where mortal footste]? hath not been 
Kor ear has caught its sound of joy. 

2 There is a region lovelier far 
Than sashes tell or poets sin^ ; 
Brighter than summer's beauties are. 
And softer than the tints of spring. 

8 There is a world, and O how blest! 
Fairer than prophets ever told ; 
And never did an angel guest 
One-half its blessedness unfold. 

4 It is all holy and serene. 

The land' of ^lory and repose ; 

And there to dim the radiant scena^ 

The tear of sorrow never flows. 

€ It IS not fanned by summer's gale, 

Tis not refreshed by vernal showm ; 
It never needs the moon-beam ^al^ 
For there are known no evenvn^^noxaiu 



mmm 
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6 No, fw this world is ever brijijht 

With a pure radiance, all its own| 
The streams of uncTeated light 
Flow round it from the eternal Uurone. 

236 10,8,7. 

SHKD not a tear o'er your fiiend*i ( 
hier— 
When I am gone — when I am gone. 
Smile when the slow-tolling hell you i 
hear — 
"When I am gone, I am gone. 
"Weep not for me when you stand round 

grave; 
Think who has died his heloved to save; 
Think of the crown all the ransom'd shall I 
When I am gone, 1 am gone. 

2 Plant ye a tree which may wave over nu 
When I am gone — when I am gone ; 
8ins: ve a song when my grave ye shall ■ 

Wfjen I ani gone, I am gone. 
Come at the close of a hright summer*s d 
Come when the sun sheds his last ling« 

ray; 
Come and rejoice that I thus pass'd awag 
When I am gone, I am gone. 

S Plant ye a rose that may hloom o*er my 
When I am gone — when I am gone; 
Breathe not a sigh for the hi est early del 

^^ hen I am gone, I am gone. 
Praise ye the Lord that f m freed fron 

care: 
Berv^ ye the Lord, that mv hliss ye may A 
Look up on higVi, a\\i\ Xie^Y^'i^ 1 «bm. Uiet^ 
Wiien I am gone, 1 Sbm. ^oxift. 
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237 8, 6. 

THEKE'S not a brisrht and beaming smile 
Which in this world I see 
But turns my heart to future joys, 

And whispers heaven to me. 
Though often here my soul is sad, 

And falls the silent tear, 
There is a world of smiles and love, 
And sorrow comes not there. 

2 I never clasp a friendly hand, 

In ereetini? or farr^well. 
But thoughts of my eternal home 

Within my bosom swell. 
There, when we meet with holy joy, 

No thoua:hts of parting come*; 
But never-ending ages still 

bhall find us all at home. 



2^8 8, 7. 



TOSS'B upon life's raging billow, 
Sweet it is, O Lor 1,' to know 
Thou didst press a sailor's pi]4ow, 

And canst feel a sailor's woe. 
Never slumbering, never sleeping. 

Though the night be dark and* drear. 
Thou the faithful watch art keeping, 
'* All, alls well !" thy constant cheer. 

2 And though loud the wind is howling. 
Fierce though flash the lightnings red, 

Darkly through the storm-cloud's scowling 
0*er the sailor's anxiojs head, 

Thou cAjJst calm the raging ocean, 



f 



Thou wilt hear tne saiiors <. 
And though mast and sail be 

Life's nnmh course will soo 
Bafely moor'd in heaven's wid 

Storm and tempest vex no i 

HAVE you heard, have yo 
8unbrig:ht clime, 
TJiidimmed by sorrow, unhiir 
"Where age fiath no power • 

Irame, 
"Where the eye is fire, and th. 
Have you neard of that suj 

2 A river of water gushes ther 

'Mid flowers of beauty stranj 

And a thousand wings are h* 

The dazzling w»ve and the £ 

That are seen in that sun-l 



A «r*ii* 
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Their ensigns are waving and banners unfurl. 
O'er jasper walls and gates of pearl, 
That are fixed in that sun-bright clime. 

6 But far, far away is that sinless clime, 
Undimmed by sorrow, unhurt by time ; 
Where amid all things that's fair is given. 
The home of the just, and its name is heaven. 
The liame of that sun-bright clime* 

240 7, 8, 6. 

VITAL spark of heavenly flame. 
Quit, O quit this mortal frame ; 
TremblintCt hopiner, lint^ering, flying, 
O, the pain, the Bliss of dying ! 
Cease, fond nature, cease th^ strife^ 
And let me languish into lite. 

2 Hark ! they whisper ! angels say, 

Sister spirit, come away ! 

What is this absorbs me quite ? 

Steals my senses, shuts iny sight f 
Drowns my spirit, draws mv breath T 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 

8 The world recedes, it disappears ! 
Heaven opens on my eyes ! my ears 
With sounds seraphic ring ! 
t Lend, tend your wings! I mount! I fly! 
O crave, where is thy victonr T 
death, where is thy sting f 

I m c. M. 

FATHKH, I long, I faint to see 
Tne place of thine abo 1e : 
l| rd leave these earthly courts, and Am 
Up to thy seat, my God I 



222 FBOBPxer ov esatxm; 

2 Here I behold thy distant faoe^ 
And 'tis a pleasing si^ht ; 
But to abide m thy embraoe 
Is infinite delight 

8 There all the heavenly hosts are 
In shining ranks the^ move, 
And drink immortal visor in 
With wonder and with love. 

4 Then at thy feet, with awflil fear, 
Adoring armies fall ; 
With jov thev shrink to nothing there. 
Before th' Internal All. 

6 There I would vie with all the host 
In duty and in bliss, 
While less than nothing I could boaatp ^ 
And vanity confess. 

6 The more thy glories strike mine eyei^ 
The hiiinbler I shall lie; 
While thus I sink, my joys shall riao 
Immeasurably high. 



2iZ 8, 6. 

01 have roamed through many lands, 
A stranger to delight ; 
Kor friendship's hopes, nor love's sweet tad 

Could make my pathway bright, 
Till on the sky a 'star aroHe, 

And lit night's sable dome. 
O steer my Bark by that sweet star, 
For Eden is my home I 

2 O Eddn is my place of rest! 
J long to reach ita shox^ 
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To shake these troubles from my breast, 

And weep and sigh no more. 
To that fair land my spirit flies, 

And angels bid me come ! 
■ O steer my bark o'er Jordan's wave, 

For Eden is my home ! 

8 O take me from this world of wo 

To thy sweet home above, 
"Where tears of sorrow never flow, 

And all the air is love. 
Hy sister spirits wait for me, 

And Jesus bids me come ; 
O steer my bark to that bright land, 

Vot Eden is my home. 

*43 P. M. 

WHEN for eternal worlds we steer, 
And seas are calm and skies are deai^ 
And faith in lively exercise, 
And distant hills of Canaan rise, 
The soul for joy then claps her wings, 
And loud her lovely sonnet sings, 
Vain world, adieu! 

2 With cheerful hopes her eyes explore 
Each landmark on the distant shore-* 
The trees of life, the pastures screen, 
Tlie eolden streets, the crystal stream. 
Again for ioy she claps her wings. 
And loud ner lovely sonnet sings. 
Tain world, adieu ! 

9t Tke nearer still she draws to land, 
' More eager all her powers expand ; 
With steady helm and free-bent «e^. 
Her anchor drops within the vail. 



mm 
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Again for joy she claps her wing^ 
An<l her cule.«tia\ sonnet BingB* 
Qlory toGodI 



244 L. M. 

OMAY I worthy prove to gee. 
When the warfare is over, halleh{ 
The saii.ts in fuil piro^)(a>ity. 

When the warfare u over, hallelt{ 
To see the bright, the glitt'ring bride. 

When the warfare is over^ halUU, 
Close seated by lier Savior's side, 

When the warfare is over, halUU 
Chohus — Crying^ Amen^ fight on! 

*TxU the warfare is over, hallelv 

2 O may I find some humble seat. 
Beneath my dear Redeemer*s feet — 
A servant, as before I've been — 
And sing salvation to my king. 

Crying, Am 

3 Fm glad that I am born to die. 
From grief and wo my soul shall fly ; 
Bright ant^els shall convey me home. 
Away to ^ew Jerusalem. 

Crying, A 

4 I'll praise my Maker while I've brof 
I hope to pruise him after death ; 

I hope to praise him when I die. 
And shout salvation as I fly. 

Crying, 

3 Farewell, vain world, Fm going h 
Mjr Savior jsmilos, and bids m« oo 
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The angels beckon me away, 

To siiig^ God's praise in endless day. 

Crying", Amen, fc* 

6 I soon shall pass the vale of death, 
And in his arms I'll loose my breath ; 
And then my happy soul shall tell, 
lAj Jesus hath done all things well. 

drying. Amen, fc. 

7 I soon shall hear the awful sound. 
Awake, ye nations under ground I 
Arise, and drop vour dying shrouds, 
And meet king Jesus in the clouds ! 

Crying, Amen, ^c 

8 When to that blessed world I rise, 
And join the anthems in the skies, 
This note above the rest shall swell. 
My Jesus has done all things well. 

Crying, Amen, J**. 

9 Then shall I see my blessed God, 
And praise him in his bright abode; 
My theme, through all eternity, 
Sliall glory, glory, glory be. 

Crying, Amen, fe, 

us 8, 7. 

DEATH shall not destroy my comfort, 
Christ shall guide me through the glooQii 
Down he'll send" some heavenly convoy 

To convey my spirit home. 
Jordan's streanis snail ne'er o'erflow me 

While my Savior's by ray side*, 
Canaan, Canaan lies before me, 
Jbloon ril cross the swelling tide. 



I r 
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2 Bee tbe happy spirits waiting 

On the banks beyond the stTcam; 
Bweet responses still repeating, 

Jesus, Jesus is their theme. 
See ! they whisper ; hark ! they caW 1XVC 

Sister spirit, come away ! 
Lo ! I come ! earth can't 'contain me ! 

Hail, ye realms of endless day ! 

8 Worlds of light and crowns of glory, 

Far abore yon azure sky. 
Though by faith I now explore you, 

I'll enioy jo\i soon on hi^h. 
Soon I'll gain a full possession, 

Faith and hope shall henceforth cease 
Lost in love's exhaustless ocean, 

Love, that ewootest, brightest grace. 

4 Swiftly roll, ye lingering hours. 

Seraphs, lend your glittering wings ; 
Love aosorbs my ransomed powers. 

Heavenly sound around me rings. 
Jesus, clad in dazzling splendor. 

Now, methinks, appears in view ; 
Sinners, could ye see my Jesus, 

You would love and serve him too. 



240 



9, 6, 8. 



SOON we shall hear the glorious mon 
Saints arise, saints arise. 
Sinners, attend the notes of warning ; 
Saints arise, saints arise. 
The resurrection day draws near, 
The Kin^ of saints shall soon appeaTj 
And high unfurl his "banner \i«^, 
/Saints, arise ; saints, ai\&e. 
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2 Hear ye the trump of God resounding; 
Saints arise, saints arise. 
Through death's dark vaults its notes re- 
Dounding ; 
Saints arise, saints arise. 
To meet the bridegroom, haste, prepare ; 
Put on your bridal garments fair, 
And hail your Savior in the air ; 
Saints arise, saints arise. 

8 The saints who sleep with joy awaken. 
All arise, all arise. 
Their clay-clod beds are quick forsaken ; 
All arise, all arise. 
Kot one of all the faithful few, 
"Who here on earth the Savior knew. 
But starts, with bliss, his Lord to view ; 
All arise, all arise. 

4 Pursue them on their pathway glorious; 

All arise, all arise. 
Led bv their King, o*er death victorious; 

All arise, all arise. 
On Zion's hill secure they stand. 
With palms of victory kt their hand ; 
To that long-sought and peaceful land, 

All arise, all arise. 

5 Fast by the throne of God, behold them ; 

Blissful scene, blissful scene! 
And in his arms the Savior folds them; i 

Blissful scene, blissful scene ! 
"With wreaths of glory round their head. 
No tears of sorrow now are aVve^^, 
To joy's full fountain a\\ aift\fti\ 

Allia bliaa, all is bliaa. 



, FUTURE 8TAT1E- 

FUTUEE STATE, 

Al L. M. 

How blest the righteous ^rhen lie diM, 
When sinks a wearv soul to Twtl 
How mildly beanir the closinsc ejest 
How gently heaves th* expiring bieait I 

2 So fades a summer clood away, 

80 sinks the gale when storms are o*er^ 
Bo gently shuts the eye of day, 
fc>o dii^ a wave along the shore^ 

ft A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which life nor death deBtroys ; 
Nothing distuibs th:kt pettce pcofouiid 
Which hid unfetter'a soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 

Where lights and shade* alternate dwell t 
How bright the unchanging mom appear^! 
Farewell, inconstant world! farewell I: ' 

6 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay. 
Light from its load the spirit ^e»; 
While heaven and earth combine to suv, 
** How blest the righteous when he diies l" 



«48 L. M. 

PEACEFULLY lay her down to wat^ 
Place the turf kindly on her breast; ' 
8weet is the slumber bene.tth the sod. 
While the pure soul is resting with GtvL 
Ptaecfally aU^ep, 
Steef^ till tfiai motf 
Peacefully sle«£. 
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2 Close to her lone and narrow honse. 
Gracefully wave, ye willow boui*iis; 
Flowers of the wifdwood, your odors shed 
O'er the holy, beautiful dead. 

Peacefully aleepf^e* 

Z Quietly sleep, beloved one, 
Kest from thy toil — thy labor is done; 
Best till the trump from the opejiing skies 
Bids thee from dust to glory arise ! 

Peacefully aleepf ^c* 

H9 P. M. 

SHALL we sing in heaven for ever— 
Shall we sing ? Shall we sing ? 
Shall we sing in heaven for ever, 

In that nappy land ? 
Tes ! oh, yes ! in that land, that happy land, 
They that meet shall sing for ever, 
Far beyond the rolling river — 
Meet to sing for ever. 
In that happy land. 

2 Shall we know each other, ever 
In that land ? 
Shall we know each other, ever, 

In that happy land ? 
Yes ! oh, yes ! in that land, that happy Itatif 
They that meet shall know each other, 
Far beyond the rolling river, &c. 

8 Shall we sing with holy angels 
In that land ? 
Shall we sing with holv angels 

In that happy land ? 
Yes ! oh, yes ! in that land, that ha^^^ ^^^^^^ 
Saints and angels svns^ ^ot evvst. 
Far beyoad the rolling xivei) &<i% 
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4 Shall we rest from care and sorrow 
In tluit land ? 
Shall we rest Irora care and sorrow 

In that happy land ? 
Yes ! oh, yes I lu that land, that happy land^ 
They that meet shall rest for ever. 
Farbeyojid the rolling river, &0. 

6 Shall we meet our dear lost children 
In that land ? 
Shall we meet our dear lost children 

In that happy land ? 
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land, 
CliilHrcn moot and sing for over. 
Far beyond the rolling river, &c. 

6 Shall we know our blessed Savior 
In that hind ? 
Shall we know our blessed Savior 

In that happy land ? 
Yes ! oh, vos ! m that land, that happy land, 
"W'e shall know our blessed Savior. 
Far beyond the rolling river. 
Love and serve him there for eyer, &Om 



250 lis, 9s. 

THEKE'S a light in the window fop thef 
br«)ther. 
There's a light in the window for thoe; 
A dear one has moved to the maimions aboT 
There's a light in the window for thee. 
A mansion in heaven we see. 

And a light in tlie window for ih 
A mansion in /icancn we hc€. 
And a light in tht toituluw) f w i 
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2 There's a crown, and a robe, and a palm, 
brother, 
When frotn toil and from care you are free; 
The Savior has gone to prepare you a home, 
With a light in the window for thee. 

Chonu. 

8 O watch, and be faithful, and pray, brother, 
All your journey o'er life's troubled sea. 
Though afflictions* assail you, and storms beat 
severe. 
There's a light in the window for thee. 

CAortM. 

4 Then on, perseveringly on, brother, 
Till from conflict and suiiering free ; 
Briurht angels now beckon vou over the streamy 
There's a light in the window for thee. 

251 8s, 7s. 

OlSTE"R* thou wast mild and lovely, 
Vj Gentle as the summer breeze. 
Pleasant as the air of evening 
When it floats among the trees. 

2 Peaceful be thy silent slumber, 
Peaceful in the grave so low; 
Thou no more wilt join our number; 
Thou no more our songs shall know. 

8 Dearest sister, thou hast left us ! 
Here thy loss we deeplv feel ; 
But 'tis God that hath bereft us ; 
He can all our sorrow heal. 

4 Yet a2:ain we hope to meet Wv^^ 
Wiien the day of life \a fle^\ 



{ 



e ■Wevon4 «'''^"'\ve scouf?®' \orv. 
The sft^n^ *r,hft^^ '^'TX &0- 
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«53 L. M. 

MY heavenly home is bright and fair. 
No pain nor death can enter there; 
Its glittering towers the sun outshine. 
That heavenly mansion shall be mine. 

2 While here a stranger, far from home, 
Affliction's waves may round me foam ; " 
And though, like Lazarus, sick and poor, 
My heavenly mansion is secure. 

8 Let others seek a home below, 
"Which flames devour, or waves o'erflow ; 
Be mine the happier lot to own 
A heavenly mansion near the throne. 

4 Then fail this earth, let start decline, 
And sun and moon refuse to shine, 
All nature sink and cease to be, 
That heavenly mansion stands for me. 

254 P. M. 

'* TIOTIEVER with the Lord," 

J: Amen, so let it be ; 
Life from the dead is in that word, 

'Tis immortality. 
Here in the body pent, 

Absent from him I roam ; 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

Nearer home, nearer home, 

A day's march nearer home; 
Home above, home above, 
Jerusalem above* 

2 My Father's house on higVv, 
Home of my soul, liow u©«a^> 



2.-5^ 
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Lio! in yonder forest standing:, 

Loft}' cedars, how they nod ! 
Scenes of nature, how surprising ! 

Read in nature, nature's God. 
While the annual frosts are cropping 

Leaves and tendrils from the trees, 
So our friends are yearly dropping — 

We are like to one ot these. 



8 Hollow winds about me roaring. 

Noisy waters round me rise, 
While I sit my fate deploring, 

Tears fast streaming from mine eyes. 
What to me is autumn's treasure, 

Since I know no earthly joy ? 
Long have I lost all youthful pleasure; 

Time will health and youth destroy. 



4 Former friends, how oft IVe sought them. 

Just to cheer a troubled mind ! 
Now they're gone, like leaves of autumn, 

Driven before the dreary wind. 
When a few more days are wasted. 

And a few more scenes are o'er. 
When a few more tijriefs I've tasted, 

I shall rise to fall no more. 



6 Past my sun of life's declining, 

Soon"^ 'twill set in endless night. 
But my hopes, pure and reviving. 

Rise* to fairer worlds of light. 
Cease this trembling, mourning, sighing; 

Death shall bur-it this sullen g;looccL\ 
Then my 8))irit, fluttering, ^yVw?,, 

SJjall be borne beyond X^a^ XiOtaXi. 



286 rUTUKK STATE. 

256 8, 7, 4. 

SEE the eternal Judfije descending, 
Seated on his Patlior's throne ; 
Now, yHHiT sinner, Christ wiW shovf tSiW 
That he's witli tlie Father one. 

Trumpets call thee; 
8tand and hear thy awful doom. 

2 Hear the sinner now lamenting, 
At the slight of fiercer pain : 
Cries and tears he no.w is venting. 
But he weeps and cries in vain — 

Greatly mourning 
That he iie'er was Som again. 

8 Yonder sits the slighted Savior, 
"With the marks of dying love; 
Othat I had aouijht Ins favor, 
"When I felt his spirit move I 

Doom'd I'm justlv, 
For I have against liim strove. 

4 All his wooing I have slighted. 
While he d'ailv sought mv soul ; 
If my vows to hfm I plightea, 
Yet for sin 1 broke them all. 

Golden moments. 
How neglected did they roll I 

6 There I see my godly neighbors, 
"Who wt»re once despised by me; 
Kow they*re clad in dazzling' splendor, 
Wnitins( my sad fate to see. 
Fafq we 1 /,' 11 eiii^h bora I 
Dismal gulf, I'm bound foi \3[iftft\ 
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257 P. M. 

THERE will be mourning 
At the judgment seat of (Jhrist ! 
Parents aud children there shall part, 
Shall part to m.eet do more. 

2 O there will be mourning 

At the judgment seat of C)hrist ! 
Brothers and sisters there shall part, 
8hall part to meet no more. 

3 O there will be praising 

At the judgment seat of Christ i 
Parents ana children there shall meet^ 
Shall meet to part no more. 

4 O there will be shoutine 

At the judgment seat or Christ I 
Brothers and sisters there shall meet, 
Shall meet to part no more. 



258 8,6. 

MY days, my weeks, my months, my yeai% 
Fly rapid as the whirling spheres 
Around the steady pole. 
Time, like the tide,' its motion keeps, 
And I must launch through endless deeps, 
Where endless ages roll. 

2 The grave is near the cradle scene, 
How swift the moments pass between, 

And whisper as they fly, 
^ Unthinking man, remember this, 
Though fond of sublunary \)\\%ft, 
Thatyoa must groan sind 4\ft.'' 



M JTUTUUS BTATSt 

> My soal, attend the solemn call : 
Tfiine earthly tent must shortly fall. 

And thou must take thy flignt 
Beyond the vast expansive blue. 
To 8ing above, as angels do, 

Or smk in endless night 

4 How great the bliss, how great the wo. 
Hangs on this inch of time below — 

On this precarious breath ! 
The Lord of nature only knows 
Whether another year shall close, 

Ere I expire in aeath. 

6 Long ere the sun shall run his round, 
I may be buried under ground. 

And there, in silence, rot. 
Alas I an hour may close the scene, 
And, ere twelve months shall roll between, 
, My name be quite forgot. 

8 But will my soul be thus extinct. 
And cease to live, and cease to think T 

It can not, can not be. 
No ; my immortal can not die. 
"What wilt thou do, or whither fly. 

When death shall set thee firee ? 

7 Will mercy then her arms extend t 
Will Jesus be thy guardian friend, 

And heaven thy dwelling place t 
Or shall insulting fiends appear 
And drag thee down to dark despair, 

Below the reach of grace ? 

8 A heav'n or hell, and these alone, 
Beyond the present life are known ; 

There is no middle state. 
To-day Attend the call divme— 
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To-morrow may be none of thine, 
Or it may be too late. 

9 O do not pass this as a dream ! 
Vast is the change, whate'er it seem' 
To poor, unthinking man. 
Lord, at thy footstool I would bow ; 
Bid conscience plainly tell me now. 
What it would tell me then. 

10 If in destruction's road I stray, 
Help me to choose the better way 
That leads to joys on high. 
Thy grace impart, my guilt forgive, 
Nor let me ever dare to live 
So as I dare not die. 



«59 lis. 

THOU art gone to the grave ; but we will 
not deplore thee, 
Though sorrow and darkness encompass the 

tomb; 
The Savior has passed through its portalf 

before thee, 
And the lamp of his love is thy guide thro' 
the gloom. 

2 Thou art gone to the grave; we no longer* 

behold thee, 
Nor tread the rough path of the world by thy 

side ; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to 

enfold thee, 
And sinners may hope since the sinless Has 

died. . 
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3 Thou art p^one to the- grave, and its maud 

forsaking, 
Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt linge 

long ; 
But the sunshine of heaven beam*d bright 

thv waking, 
And the song which thou heard^st was 1 

seraphim's song. 

4 Thou art gone to the grave ; but 'twere wro 

to deplore thee, 
"When God was thy ranson, thy guardii 

thy guide ; 
He gave thee, and took thee, and soon "« 

restore thee, 
For death hath no sting since the Sav 

hath died. 

260 8, 8, 8, 4. 

THERE is a calm for those who weep^ 
A rest for weary pilgrims found ; 
They softly lie, and sweetly sleep, 
Low in the ground. 

2 The storm that wrecks the wintry sky 
No more disturbs their deep repose 
Than summer evening's latest siglv 
That shuts the rose. 

8 Now, traveler, in the vale of tears, 
To realms of everlasting light, 
Tlirough time's dark wilderness af yeais^ 
Pursue thy flight. 

4 The soul, of origin divine, 

God's glorious image, freed ficona day^ 
In heaven's eternal sphere shall shine, 
A star of day. 
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261 L. M. 

A3 fades the landscape from ih« sieht. 
When evening shades obscure S© ^ght^ 
So fade, alas ! thejoys of earth> 
And wither ere they scarce have birth. 

2 As fades the lovely, blooming flow!r, 
Frail, smiling solace of an hour. 
So soon our transient comforts fly> 
And pleasures o^ily bloom to die. 

S As fades our friendship's early joy. 
The seeming eold is half alloy ; 
That tie that binds the human heart. 
The closer drawn, will sooner part. 

4 Thus fade our sweetest comforts here. 
Our dearest friends, they disappear ; 
"When the loud call from God is given, 

" They sleep in death, to wake in heaven.**^ 

5 But there are jovs that never fade, 
Where these privations ne'er invade f 
Where virtue its reward shall prove. 
And " triumph in redeeming love.*^ 

262 6s & 8s. 

FKTEND after friend departs! 
Who hath not lost a friend t 
There is no union here of hearts, 

That finds not here an end. 
Were this frail world our final rest^ 
Living or dying, none weze blest. 

2 Bevond the flight of time, 
Beyond the reign of death, 
There surely is some bleaa^d o&ks^s^ 
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Where life is not a breath, 
Nor life's affections transient fire, 
"Whose sparks fly upward and expire^ 

8 There is a world above, 

Where parting is unknown— 
A long eternity of love, 

Form'd for the good alone ; 
And faith beholds the dying here, 
Translated to that glorious sphere. 

4 Thus star by star declines, 

Till al. are passed away. 
As morning high and higher shines, 

To pure and perfect day ; 
Nor sink those stars in empty night, 
But hide themselves in heaven's own light 

263 P. M. 

WHEN the last trumpet shakes the groml 
And heaven and earth shall pass awaji 
Poor sinner, how will vou be found t 
How can you meet t'hat awful day ? 

You are passing avtay 
To the great jitagment dti 

2 The Judge in majesty comes down. 
With glory beaming in his face. 
Wearing a rainbow and a crown — 
He comes to judge the human race. 

You an, t 

8 With trembling vou will leave the tomb 
(Unless you all your sins forsake), 
The Judge will then pronounce your doom, 
And plunge you in the lery lake. 
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tho' hfs grace vouVe long withstood, 
would not to his scepter dow, 
^aits to save you hy his hlood, 
id crown you with salvation now. 

You arCf ^e, 

ive in him with all your heart, 
id all your sins shall be forgiven ; 
when your work is finished here, 
>ur happy souls shall rise to heaven. 

You are^ ^e. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

The Missionaries. 

11,9. 

r Mve gone to the land where the patri- 
archs rest, 

ire the bones of the prophets are laid, 
» the chosen of Israel the promise pofl- 



Jehovah his wonders displayed — 
I land where the Savior of sinners onoe 
trod, 

5re ho labored, and languished, and bled^ 
) he triumphed o*er death, and ascended 
to God, 
le captive captivity led. 

r have gone — ^the glad heralds of mercy 

have gone — 

be land where the martyrs once bled, 

) the "Beast and False Prophet" iiave 

since trodden down 

fair fabric that Zion had laid. \ 



inscvLiiA^^' 



J the Churches, once planted, «flrf '^^t!^ 
fed, ftii*^ blessed, . ,. i. *iUai^ 

fth the Jews which the Sp\nt aiati"^ ^ 
[ buen Btuitten, despoiled, and by ''^*^"^^, 
. possessed, /jj 

tid the places that knew them defiled. /^ 



; 10, 11. 

I AIL! thou blest morn, when the gni 
Medintor 
Jown tVom the mansion of heav*n did da- 

[ Bbeplu.T[l«?, f^Q worship the babe in a mangtfi 
Lo I fiir LiL» guard the bright augels atttfodt 
^inde t and bsat of the $orui of the morning^ 
Dawn on our darknean and lend U9 thine omL 
fStar in the East the horizon adorning. 

Guide wh etc vur Infant Redeemer wqjt Imii. 

' 2 Cold (m }m cra,dle the dew-drops were shinliiA 
Low iiLv biii head with the betuts of the atiiir; 
Au^eU a^ore him, in slumbers reclining 
Maker, ind Monarch, and Savior of all. 

3 Sfiv, shall we yield him in costly devotion, 
Oilor^ of Ed^u, and otfurings divine, 

G^iTi^ from the mountains, or pearls firom thl 
oci3an. 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine? 

4 Vttinly we offer each ample oblation; 
All tJiosti can never his favor secure. 

Kicher by fur is the heart's adoration ; 
Btior^ to G-od are the prayers of the poor. 

^ Lot^dt iiia feet we, in humble Y^stration, 
Ziose all OUT sorrow, aiid trouVjV^i, «k\AiKaraa\ 



|7 

1b 
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Ihere we receive his divine consolation. 
Flowing afresh from the fountain of life. 

I He is our friend in the midst of temptation. 
Faithful supporter, whose love can not fail, 

Rock of our refuge, and hope of salvation. 
Light to direct us thro' death's gloomy vale* 

1 Star of the morning, thy hrightness declining^ 
Shortly must fade when the sun doth arise; 

Beaming refulgent his glory eternal. 
Shines on the children of*love in the skieB. 



266 7, 6. 

FKOM Greenland's icy mountains. 
From India's coral strand — 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand— 
From "many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 
Their land from error's chain. 

2 "What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle. 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile ?• 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of Gk)d are strewn ; 
The heathen, in his blindness. 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

8 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny 1 
BAlvaUon ! O Salvation I 



f 



246 MISCELLXKIOTIS. 

The jrtvfvil soun(\ proc\a\iti. 
Till eurth's reiiioWat iiatunv 
Has learned Messiah's name. 

^^^ 4 Waft, waft, ye win<ls, V\» story, 

A n(\ you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It snre ids from pole to pole ; 
Till o (T our ninpom'd nature, 
Tlie Lamb for sinners slain, 
I Bedeemer, Kinj":, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. • 

267 P. M. 

SA W ye my Savior ? saw ve my i 
Saw'ye iiiy Savior and G^od ? 
he died on Calvary to atone for you i 
I And to purchase our pardon with h) 

2 He was extended, he was extended. 
Shamefully nail'd to the cross ! 
|i» O he bowM \\\n head and died ; thus 

was crucified, 
To atone for a world that was lost. 



8 Jesus hunfi: hleedinc:^ Jesus hung bl 
Three dreadful hours in pain I 
I O the sun refused to shine, when th 

' divine 

Was derided, insulted and slain. 

4 Darkness prevailed, darkness prova 

Darkness prevail'd o'er the land I 
O the solid rocks wete rent throug> 
/ vdsit extent, 

Whea the Jews crucified t\itt Oo? 
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6 When it was finish*d, when it was finish'd. 

And the atonement was made, 
He was taken by the great and embalm'd in 
f spices sweet, 

And was in a new sepulchre laid. 

6 Hail, mighty Savior ! hail, mighty Savior 1 
Prince and the Author of Peace ! 

10 he burst the bands of death, and triumphant 
left the earth, 
He ascended to mansions of bliss. 

(7 Now interceding, now interceding, 
Pleading that sinners may live. 
Crying, Father, I have died! O behold my 
Jiands and side ! 
To redeem them, I pray thee forgive. 

(8 I will forgive them, I will forgive them, 
If they'll "repent and believe; 
Let them now return through thee, and be re- 
concil'd to me. 
And salvation they all shall receive. 



268 lis. 

THOU sweet, gliding Kedron, by thy silver 
stream. 
Our Savior, at midnight, when moonlight's 

pale beam 
Shone bright on the waters, would frequently 

stray. 
And lose, in thy murmurs, the toils of the day. 
How damp were the vapors that fell on His 

head ! 
How hard was his pillow, ^io-w \wca^^ \sak 

hod I ■ 
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The anficels, astonished, grew Ba6 
And followed their Master witl 
light. 

2 O Garden of Olives, thou dear h 
The fame of thy wonders shall ne 
The theme most transportine: to &< 
The triumph of sorrow — ^the triu 
Come, saints, and adore him ; < 

his feet ! 
O pive him the glory, the |)raige 
Let joyful hosannas* unceasingly 
And loin the full chorus tnat 

SKies! 



269 8s, 6 & 7. 

THIS world is all a fleeting sb 
For man's illusion given ; 
The smiles of joy, the tears of wi 
.j Deceitful shine,' deceitful flow; 

I j There's nothing true but heav 

2 And false the light on glory's pi 

As fading hues of even ; 

And love, and hope, and beauty 

i < , Are blossoms gather'd for the to 

There's nothing bright but ha 

8 Poor wanderers of a stormy day, 
From wave to wave we're dri^ 
And fancy's flash, and reason's r 
Serve but to light the ttouUe»d ^ 
There's nothing oalm WV,>i^« 



/ 
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8s, 6 & 7. 

18 world's not " all a fleeting show, 
'*or man's illusion given ;** 
lat hath soothed a widow's wo, 
iped an orphan's tear, doth kno# 
ere's something here of heaven. 

he that walks life's thorny way, 
ith feelings calm and even — 
•se path is lit from day to day 
irtue's hri^ht and steady ray — 
.th sometHing felt of heaven. 

lat the Christian's course has ran, 
id all his foes forgiven — 
> measures out li^'s little span, 
ve to God and love to man — 
. earth has tasted heaven. 

7s. 

^TCHMAN ! tell us of the night, 
What its signs of promise are ; 
eler ! o'er^ybn mountain's height,] 
3 that glory-beaming star ! 
uhman ! does its beauteous ray 
ight of hope or joy foretell ? 
eler ! yes ; it brings the day 
omised day of Israel. 

chman ! tell us of the night, 

gher yet that star ascends ; 

eler ! blessedness and light, 

ace and truth its course portends. 

chman ! will its beam alone 

Id the spot that gave them birth ? 

eler ! ages are its own ; 

e, it bursts o'er all the earOi\ 



Tnivi'liT I 1<> ! th»' I'riiu't'. oi 
Lo ! the Sou of God Ls coi 

272 8, 7, 4. 

LOKD, diflmiss us with thj 
Fill onr hoiirts with joy* 
i Let us each, thy love posses 

Triumph in redeeming g: 

O refroah us, 
Trav'ling through this wi 

2 Thanks wo give, and adora 

For thy gospel's joyful sc 

May the fruits of thy salva 

III our hearts and lives a 

May thy presence 
With' us ever more be fo 

8 So whene'er the signal's gi 

Us from earth to call aw 

Borne on angels' wings to 

Caird the summons to o 
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Lo, self-moving it drives on its pathway of 

cloud. 
And the heavens with the burden of Godhead 

are bow'd. 

2 The glory, the glory around him is pour'd ! 
Mighty hosts of the angels that wait on the 

Lord, 
And the glorified saints and the martyrs are 

there, 
And there all who palm-wreaths of victory 

wear! 

8 The trumpet ! the trumpet ! the dead have all 

heard ; 
Ix), the depths of the stone-cover'd chamel are 

stirr'd ! 
From the sea, from the earth, from the south, 

from the nortli, 
All the vast genenitions of man are come 

forth! 

i The judgment ! the Judgment I the thrones 

are all set, 

"Where the Lamb and the white-vested eldem 

are met ! 
There all flesh is at once in the sight of the 

Lord, 
And the doom of eternity hangs on his word. 

O mercv ! O mercy ! look down from above, 
Great Creator, on* us, thy sad children, with 

love I 
When beneath to their darkness the wicked 

are drivt»n, 
lay O'lr i»istifled souls fLnd tk -w^Qoxcift ^sw 

hoavon I 
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- 6 Bear me on, thou restless ocean, 

Let thy winds my canvass swell ; 
Heaves my hetrt with warm emotiop. 
While i go far henee to dwell. 
Glad I' hid thee, 
Native land, farewell — fi^rewell I 

Z^5 12,11,12,8. 

TQE Prince of Salvation in triuxpph is 
ridinj^, 
And glory attends him along his bright way; 
~^he news of his grace on the breezes is glidlDg, 
And nations are owning his sway. 

2 And now through the darkest of earth's 
gloomy region, 

The wheels of bis chariot are rolling sublime; 
'^3is banners unfolding his own true religiQn, 

Dispelliiig the errors of time. 

^ BehoJd a bright angel from heaven descending, 
^^High lifting his trumpet, hosanna*tt> raise; 
^^^ail ! Son of the Highest ! let every Ipieo 
bending. 
Adore thee with offerings of praise. 

^ Thy sword and thy buckler shall save and 

deliver 
..^^^ The poor and the needy from foes that assail ; 
i^tov bow and thy quiver 'shall vanuuish for ever 
' The prince and tne legions of hell. 

& Eide on, in thy gieatness,. thou conquering 
Savior, 
•i.. Let thousands of thousands sabmit to thy 

reign — 
' ^^ckno wl edge thy goo<lne89, entreat Cc»t\i^ ^5S«^% 
And ibiiaw thy gioiioua Uaaii. 
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God of Jacob, high and glorious, 

Let thy people see thy hand ; 
liCt the gospel be victorious 

Through the world — in every land. 
Then shall idols 
Perish, jLord, at thy command. 



m 12, 11. 

H 



OW painfully pleasing the fond recoUeo- 

tion 
Of youthful companions and innocent loy, 
"When blest with parental advice and affec- 
tion, 
Surrounded with mercies and peace from on 

high. 
I gtill view the chairs of my father and 

mother, 
The seats of their offspring, as ranged on each 

hand. 
And the richest of books, which excels every 

other, 
The family Bible that lay on the stand — 
The old-fashioned Bible, the dear, blesBed 

Bible, 
The family Bible that lay on theLStand. * 

The Bible, the vi)lume of Gk)d's inspiration. 

At morning and evening could yield us de- 
light ; 

And the prayer of our sire was a sweet inyo- 
cation 

Por mercy by day, and for safety thro' niglii. 

Our hymns of tnanksgiving wjth harmony 
swelling, 

All warm from the hearts of a family band. 

Half raised us from earth to t);v8A. x^L'^X.NagQak 
dwelling, 
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Cease to thrill the quivering string ; 
iSonijs seraphic all suspended, 
Till the mighty war Was ended, 

By the all-victorious Kiiig. 

4 Hell, and all the powefs infernal, 
Vanquish'd by the King Eternal, 

Wlien he pour'd the vital flood ; 
By his groans, which shook creation, 
Lo! we found a proclamation — 

Peace and pardon by his blood. 

5 Shout, y6 saints, with adoration — 
Fill with songs the wide creation — 

He is risen' from the grave ; 
Shout, with joyful acclamation, 
^ To the Rock of your salvation. 
Who alone has power to save. 

% Bear, with patience, tribulation, 
Overcoming all temptation, 

Till the glorious jubilee. 
He will coVne withoursts oif thunder; 
Then shall we adore and wonder, 

Singing on the highest key. 



279 7, 6. 

THE morning lighji is breaking ; 
The darkness disappears ; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To nenitential tears. 
Bich aews -of grace come o'er us, 

In many a gentle shower, 
Andbr'gliterscei)es before us 
Ara opening every boui. 
9 
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2 Each "breezo that sweeps the oceftft 

Brinfija tidingjs from afar, 
Of nations in commotion, 

Prepar'd for Zion's war. 
Each cry to heaven going, 

Ahundant answer brintni, 
And heavenly ^ales are blowings 

With peace upon, their wings. 

3 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God of love, 
And thousand hearts ascending, 

In latitude above. 
While sinners now confessing, 

The gospel call obey. 
And seek the Savior's blessing, 

A nation in a day. 

4 Blest river of salvation, 

Pursue thy onward way ; 
Flow thou to every nation, 

Nor in thv richness stay. 
Stav not till all the lowly 

l*riumphant reach their home ; 
Stav not till all the holy 

Iroclaim the Lord is come. 

280 7s. 

WHEN shall we all meet agair 
When shall we all meet agr 
Oft shall glowing hope expire, 
Oft shall wearied love retire. 
Oft shall death and sorrow ref 
Ere we all shall meet again. 

J? Though in distant \and« Nve ^ 
FATch'd beneath a host^e f^ 
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Though the deep between us rolls — 
Friendship shall unite our souls ; 

And in fancy's wide domain, 

There we all shall meet again. 

8 When the dreams of life are fled. 
When its wasted lamps are dead, 
When in cold oblivion's shade, 
Beauty, wealth, and fame are laid, 

Where immortal spirits rei^n. 

There we all may meet agam. 

281 8s & 7s. 

OTHAT I had some humble place. 
Where I might hide from sorrow — 
Where I might see my. Savior's face, 

And there be freed from terror I 
O had I wings like Noah's dove, 
I'd leave this world and Satan, 
And fly away to realms above, 
Where Jesus stands inviting ! 

2 Ky heart is often made to mourn, 

because I'm faint and feeble ; 
And when my Savior seems to frown 

My soul is flird with trouble. 
But when he doth again return, 

And I repent my Tolly, 
Tib then I after glory run. 

And Btill my Jesus follow. 

8 I have my bitter and my sweet. 

While through this world I travel ; 

Sometimes I shout, and often weep. 
Which makes my foes to marvei. 

But let them think, and ibdnik. ajg^Sxi^ 
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I feel I'm bound for heaven-; 
I hope I $t})All with Jesiifl reiscHf 
I therefore still will praise hini,' 

4 I want to live a Christian here, 

I want to di« while shouting.;. 
I wjint to feel my Savior near, 

When soul and body's partine. 
I want U) see bri,t<:ht antjcel.-* staudr 

And waitini^ to receive me. 
To bear my soul to Canaan's land. 

Where Christ is gone before me. 

282 P. M. 

"yu HITjE sorrows encompass me sounds 
f r And endhiss dis.re:^8es I see, 
AKtonishud, I cry, cati a mortal be founct 
That's surrounded with trouble like ine-t 

2 Few hours of peace T enjov. 

And these are succeede'l bv pain ; 
If a moment in pirtising of Gfol I emplojv 
I have hours and days to complain. 

8 when shall my sorrows subside T 
O when shall iny sutt'erini^ cease ? 
O when^ to the bosom of Christ be conve; 
To the man»iotis of glory and peace T 

4 Mav I be prepar'd for that day, 

\Vhen .Jesus shall bid me remove, ' 
And, till'd with \m power?*, go shouting 
To the arms of my heavenly love. 

6 The spirit to glory eonvoy'd,. 

My body Ini I l()w in the ground ; 

I wish not a teir at my prjive to be •! 

Bat let ttJJ join in prauiiignsoutt^ 
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6 No sorrows be vented that dny, 

When Jesus has called me home : 
But, sin.ij:ini^ and pyaisinii:, Tet ench brother say. 
He is gone from the evil to come. 

283 C. M. 

HAtlK ! listen to the trumpeters I 
Thev sound for volunteers ! 
On Zion^s bright and flow'ry mount 

Behold the'officers ! 
Their horses white, their garments brighty 

With crown and bow thev stand, 
Bnlisting soldiers for their King, 
To march for Canaan's land. 

2 It sets mv heart all in a flame I 

A soldier I will be ; 
I will enlist, gird on my arms, 

And tt!<ht for liberty. 
Thev want no cowar Is in their band 

(They will their colors flv). 
But call for valiant-hearted men, 

Who're not afraid to die. 

8 The armies now are in paradOf 
How m-irtial they appear ! 

AH arm'd and dress'd in unifornv 
Thev look like men of war. 

Thev follow their groat GeneraV 
The great Eternal Lamb ; 

His garments stain'd with his own blood- 
King Jesus is his name. • 

4 The trumpet sounds, the armies shouty 

And drive the hosts of hell. 
How dreadful is our God in arms I 

The great Iramanuel I 
Binners, euiiat with Jesua 0\ii\s\.t 
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8 The bolls ate a tollins:, 

The wheels are a rolling) 
Some s^allant, gay fair ones go to t^eir long 
nome; 

If dead out of Jesus, 

The Lord will not save us, 
And to live in glory we never can oome. 

4 O pray for conversion^ 

Shun foolish diversion, 
XTbo much self-denial, and take up your cross ) 

Do this for a season. 

And use your own reason. 
And time will soon prove you'll not be at a loflfl* 

6 If time is a treasiire, 
There's none for vain pleasure* 

Look up to the Giver with faith's steadfiMii eyo. 

Believe on that Jesus 

"Who died to save us, 
Hot time flies apace, and eternity's nigh* 

My soul starts with wonder 

To think how the thundcfr 
Will shake all creation at the angel's call $ 

"When time is no lonsjer. 

The aged and younger. 
Shall hear the dread sentence, for Christ's All 
in all. 

7 "Behold how divided, 
The judgment decided, 

Poor sinners bewailing their folly in hell $ 

But, glory to Jesus, 

Believing he'll save us, 
With ADgdla in glory lua pw&a«^mJ^is««^ 




0^ . 

v*^^;^r> ... 
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2 "The harvest fields are ripening, 

The laborers are few ; 
And Zion she doth languish, 

O watchman ! where are you ? • 
Their blood will cry against you, 

If idle you should be. 
You see the sword is coming. 

Then sound the jubilee. 

8 "Come, O my Father's children t 

Redeem'd tor liberty ! 

Why stand you here*so idle. 

And wasting all the day ? 

Bemember, some are teaching, 

While others preach the word ; 
Go, labor In the vineyard,, 
I'll give a sure reward," 

4 How beauteous are the garments 

The bride of Christ doth wear ! 
He adorns her with his presence, 

And clothes her with nis care j 
He decks her with rich jewels. 

And crowns her with his love, 
And, by his mighty power, 

He'll bear her saife above, 

287 L. M. 

I'VE 'listed in the holy war» 
Content to suffer 6ol(iier'a fare. 
The banner over me is love ; 
I draw my rations froui above. 

2 I've fought through many^ a battle sore, 
And I must fight through many more ; 
I'll take my brea8t]:>late, sword and shield^ 
Ai2d boldly march into lYiQ ?Lft\^^ 



'ftkai 



, . ..ii.-unii rioroes, i^c 

Come, fnoe the foe, and ne 
The hesivetily hatthi is bei; 
Come, take the tiehi and w 

5 "With 'listing orders I am c 
Come rich, come poor, coim 
Here's bounteous mercy Ch 
And glorious crowns laid u 

6 Our General he is gone beft 
And vou may draw on grac 
But i^you will not 'list and 
You'll sink into eternal nigl 



8 8, 7. 

COME, poor sinners, Christ 
To partake his oifer'd gn 
Let his gospel now constrain 
Leave your sins, and seek 
"While the gospel trumpet's i 
Every land and nation hat 
All that sin the tvrnut'" 
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8 Arise, arise, and come to jiid2:ment, 

All ye nations under ground ; 
Sinners, you must hear the trumpet, 

And from all your graves rebound. 
All the world, both dead and living, 

All must come to hear their doom^ 
Some a howling, some a shouting, 

As they do to judgment come. 

4 Hear the sentence, Go, ye cursed, 

Awav to yonder burning lake ; 
When 1 called, you refused, 

You would not my counsel take I 
"Wives and husbands then be parted, 

Some to heaven and some to hell 1 
Parents, children, servants, masters, 

Then must take their last farewell. 

6 But come, ye saints of every nation, 

Joyfully the cross you bore ; 
You "have come thro tribulation, 

AH your sufferings now are o'er. 
Come and bathe in seas of pleasure, 

Crowns of glory I will give ; 
You did here lay up your treasure. 

While a pilgrim you did live. 
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ARISE and shine, O Zion fair! 
Behold thy light is come ! 
Thv glorious conquering King is near. 

To take his exiles home. 
The trumpet's sounding through the sky, 

To set poor captives free ; 
The day of wonder now is va^}^ 
Thejear of jubilee. 



\ 



/ 
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2 Ye heralds, blow your trumpets loud. 

The earth must know her doom; 
Go, spread the news from pole to pole. 

Behold the Judge is come ! 
Blow out the sun, hum up the earth 1 

CoMSumt* the rolliiii; flood ! 
While ererv star shall disappear, 

Go turn t^e moon to blooa ! 

8 The glorious news of gospel grace 

To pinners now is o'er ; 
The trump in Zion now is still, 

And to De heard no more. 
The watchmen all have left their walla, 

And, with their flocks above, 
On Canaan's peaceful shore they sing, 

And shout redeeming love ! 



t90 lis. 

YE sons of the main, ye that sail o'ei 
flood. 
Whose sins, big as mountains, have rea 

up to God, 
Bemember thy short voyage of life soon 

end. 
Then come, brother sailor, make Jesus ; 
friend. 

2 Look astern on your life, see your i 
mark'd with sin ; 
Look ahead — see what torments you'll 

founder in ! 
The hard rocks of death will soon beat 

your keel, 
Then vour vessel and cargo vfUl all sia 
hoJL 
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lav "by your old com{)as9. 'twill do you no 

good* 
It ne'er will direct you the riirht way to God ; 
Miud your helm, brother sailor, and don't fall 

asleep, 
Watch and pray, night and day, lest you link 

in the deep. 

4 Spring your luff, brother sailor, the breeze 
now is fair ; 

Trim youc sails to the wind, and those tor- 
ments you'll clear ; 

Thy leading star, Jesus, keep full in your 
view, 

YouMl weather the danger, he'll guide you 
safe through. 

6 Kenounce your old oaptain, the devil, strais^ht- 

•Wf^, 

The crew that you sail with will lead you 

a«tray. 
Pesert their black colors, come under the red, 
"Where Jesus is captain, to conquest be led. 

6 His standard's unfurFd, see it wave through 

^the air, 
And volunteers coming from far off and near 
Now's the time, brother sailor, no longer delay, 
Embark now with Jesus, good wages he'll pay. 

7 The bounty he'll give, wnen the voyage 

begins, 
Is justification and freedom from sin ; 
Good usage he'll give while you sail on the 

way. 
And sliortly you'll anchor in heav^ti'^ VftQ»^A. 
bay. 
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& In the harbor of glory for ever you*ll ride, 
Free from quicksands, and dangers, and sm^| 

rapid tide ; 
Waves of death cease to roll, and tempests 

are o'er; 
The hoarse breath of Boreas dismast thee no 

more. 

9 The tarpaulin jacket no longer you'll wear, 
But robes of bright glory all shinins and fair—* 
A crown on your head, that woulcfdazzle ihq 

sun, 
And from glory to glory eternally rUn. 



291 11,10,8. 

EEJOICE, rejoice, the promised time Is 
coming. 
Rejoice, rejoice, the wilderness shall bloom, 
And Zion's children then shall sing, 
The deserts are all blossoming. 
Kejoice, rejoice, the promised time is coming, 
Beioice, rejoice, the wilderness shall bloom. 
The gospel banner, wide unfurl'd. 
Shall wave in triumph o'er the world, 
And every creature, bond and free, 
Shall hail the glorious jubilee. 
Kejoice, rejoice, the promised time is coming^ 
Bejoice, the wilderness shall bloom. 

2 Bejoice, rejoice, the promised time is coming, 
B^oice, rejoice, Jerusalem shall sing ; 
From Zion shall the law go forth, 

Bejoice, rejoice, Sbo, 
And truth shaU B\t on e^«^ Vv\U, 
And blessings fto^ m ^^«i^ t^^ 
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And praise shall ev'ry heart employ, 
And every voice shall shout for jo^, 

Kejoice, rejoice, &c 

8 Kejoice, rejoice, the promis'd time is comme. 
Bejoice, rejoice, the " Prince of Peace" shiSi 
reign. 
And lambs may with the leopard play, 
For naught shall harm in Zion's wa^. 

Bejoice, rejoice, &0. 
The sword and spear, of needless worth, 
Shall prune the tree and plow the earth, 
For peace shall smile from shore to shore, 
And nations shall learn war no more. 

Bejoice, rejoice, Ac 

«»2 12, 11. 

YE lovers of pleasure, that slight this salya- 
tion. 
As tormented Dives for his brethren did 
pray, « 

Attend for a moment to my lamentation. 
Attend and take warning, and turn while 
you may ; 
"Wbile Christ stands without, and his arms are 
extending, 
Arise from your slumbers, your danger to 
see. 
"While perfumes from his garments around 
are descending, ^ 

Arise, lest too late you repent it, like me. 

2 I long made excuses of cares and vain pleas- 
ures. 
Too young or too old, too xv^ ot Vj^^^ws^n 
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So fond of my dreaming, I ne*er could find 
leisure 
To arise from my slumbers and open the 
door. 
And when I awoke and arose to receive hinv 
I found that my Savior liad fled and was 
gone ; 
Then to think of his patience^ and how I had 
griev'd him, 
All my days of affliction his absence I'll 
mourn. 

8 Now Sinai's dread trumpet sounds loudes and 
louder. 
The lightnings they flash, and its thunders 
they roll ; 
No Moses stands forward to plead in my favor, 
And to Christ I'm asham d to look up anj 
more ; 
But if in his mercy at last he receive me, 

Like Marv, I'll weep out my life at his feet; 
Neither harSshrps nor poverty ever shall grieve 
me, 
But I'll die with my Jesus, and death sball 
be sweet. 



4 "With my face to the ground,, still my heart 
pleads for mercy. 
As long as I live for his mercy I'll pray ; • 
I know 1 deserve that he never should bear 
me, 
For when he did call, I so long did delaj. 
Corne, sinners, attend, and seek this salvation, 

For, if ever his pardoning mercy I prove> 
My tongue shall be praising, his goooness re- 
iiiting. 
Till I meet you in i;\oTy -mOo. w\%^«i ^.Viva. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 2T3 

!93 11, 8. 

YB objects of sense, and enjoyments of time^ 
Which so oft have delighted my heart, 
1 800D shall exchange you mv views more sub- 
lime, 
Por joys that shall never depart 

Thou lord of the day, and thou queen of thft 

nighty 
To me you no longer are known ; 
Boon shall behold, with increasing delight, 
A sun that shall never go- down*. 

Ye wonderful orbs that astonish mine eyes, 
.Your glories recede from my sight ;. 
soon shall contemplate more beautiful skies. 
And stars more transcen^^ntly bright. 

Ye mountains and valleys, groves, rivers and 

plains. 
Thou earth and thou ocean, adieu ; 
fore permanent regions, where righteoosnefla 

reiipis, 
Present their bright hills to my view. 

My weeping relations, my kindred and fnend% 
Whose souls are entwined with my own, 
Idieu for the present^ my spirit asqends, 
Whece friendships immortal are known. 

My cares and my labors, my sickness and 

pains. 
And sorrows are all at an end ; 
Clie sa.mmit of bliss I shall speedily galcL^ 
The height o/perfection ascend* 
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7 My Sabbaths below, wliich have been 

delight, 
And thou, the blest volume divine, 
You have guided my footsteps like ttm dm 

night ; 
Adieu, my conductors benigxu 

8 The sun that illumines the regions of ISgl 
Now shines on mine eyes from above ; 

But oh ! how transcendantly gloriouB the rig 
My soul is all wonder andlove. 

9 Thou tottering seat of disease, and otptl 
Adieu ! my dissolving abode ; 

But I shall behold and possess thee again, 
A beautiful building of God. 

10 O death! thy cold hand shall my eyelids • 

close, 
And lay my pale dorpse in the tomb ; 
My soul sliall enjoy an eternal repose, 
Above in my heavenly home. 

11 But oh ! what a rest, what a life, what a; 
Shall I know when I'm mounted above l' 

Praise, praise shall my powers triumphant ' 
ploy; 
My God, 1 shall dwell in thy love. 

12 Come now, my Bedeemer, this moment 

lease 
The soul thou hast bought with thy bloo 
And let me ascend the pure regions or peace 
To feast on the smiles of my God. 

%n lis. 

A FAB from tliy borne, -wand'rer, why < 
XL thou stay, 
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Forgetting the dangers that brood o'er the 

way? 
O speed thee in haste fiK>m a dark ocean 

mve, 
And Did an adieu to the deep rolling wave. 

Home, home ! sweet, sweet, homt I 
There^s no place like home, 
There^s no place like home I 

2 In the love of the Savior, thv haven of rest, 
There is gladness and hope for the grief-riven 

breast. 
O why from that shelter alone shouldst thou 

roam? 
Thy sorrowing spirit needs comfort at home. 
Home, home, ^e. 

8 Come, loosen thy anchor, and spread wide thy 
sail, 
Like the wind-flower wooing the soft-swelling 

gale. 
In the home of thy spirit a refuge is near, 
To assuage every sorrow, sad child of despair. 
Home, home, 4*6. 



295 8, 6, 8, 6, 8, 8, 4. 

WHEN pillowed on my downy couch, 
I woo my evening rest, 
Thou, Savior, with reviving touch, 

Canst heal my wounded breast. 
My pilot o'er life's troubled sea, 
I raise my evening song to thee, 
O lend thine ear. 

£ There's nought can calm my t^V\«» VwX| 
If thou depart from mo ; 
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Till Iowa r;ige without control, 
Tilt' [J 1 Hill far from thee. 
! trjiti'iuil is my eveiiinc: rest, 
Icn J^\is hcHrs me on liia breaflt, 
^hiiTii. may I be. 

le pity of thy gentle heart 
jl Hwar ft¥!ked in vnin ; 
Rien O nmiove this piercinc: cJart, 
' Anfi ftoothe my boponi's paini 
liLMi let the mighty billows play; 
hi sine TUT every care away, 

Kor hiitici the storm I 



rd6 



12, 8, 12. 



TITK chariot of mercy is speeding its way, 
Far, fur through the shadowy gloom, 
^horo th^ hmds that in death's dark obeeo- 

rity lay, 
Are buVtifi* the bars of the tomb. 
[ I Eiei? whiiira 'tis shedding its luminous ray, 
Dbm^rjilng the shadows of night; 
Anri the wondering nations are hailing the day, 
And rejoit?e in its glorious light. 

2 Rtillolujah^ are sounding melodiously cleai^ 

TlE^riiii sweet from the isUs of the soa. 
And the hxmh of the cast send the echo afar, 

Arid thfi long-fettered Pagan is free; 
And till) Ii>c1i!m, that roams through the green 
prfv Tried West, 

Now r^lsi^ his tear-moistened eye, 
Afl. he welcomes with joy tlie glad tidings of reit 

In a homo far away iii tlie sVy. 

S A nd the (^rtrk-visagod sou of the Afirican wik 
if as tasted ImmauueVsXove, 
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nd his lion-like jiature grows tenderly mild. 

As he hears the sweet news from above. 

chariot of mercy, roll gloriously onj 

And fly over mountain and sea, 

ill the last gloomy shadow of darkness isgonOi 

And the last fettered spirit is free I 

91 " 8, 4. 

LIKE a dream when one awaketh, 
V anished away, 
Earthly joy the heart forsaketh, 

Doomed to decay ; 
But when flesh and spirit faileth. 

Heaven grows more dear ; 
And when grief the heart assaileih, 
O shed'no tear ! 

Dearest hopes and joys may perish. 

Lost in an hour ; 
All the love the heart doth cherish 

May lose its power, 
"When the storm is gathering o*er thee. 

More pure and fair. 

*Mid thy'gloom and desolation, 

"Whene'er they come, 
Foi^ thy peace and consolation, 

Think of thv home. 
TBere thy joys sliaU last for ever, 

Changeless and bright r 
Clouds shall dim, O never, never. 

That world of light. 

198 6, 3. 

THKOUGH all the world below, 
God is seen all around ; 
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Search the hills and valleys through. 

There he's found. 
The growinej of the corn, 
The lily and the thorn. 
The pleasant and forlorn, 
All a eel are God is there ; 
In the meadows dressed in green, 
There he's seen. 

2 See sprinsrs of water rise, 

Fountains flow, rivers run ; 
The mist below the skies 

Hides the sun. 
Then down the rain doth pour, 
The ooean it doth roar. 
And dash against the shore, 
All to praise in their lays, 
That God that ne'er declines 
His designs. 

3 The sun, to mv surprise. 
Speaks of God as he flies ; 
The comets, in their blaze. 
Give him praise. 

The shining of the stars. 
The moon, as it appears. 
His sacred name neclares. 
See them shine, all divine ! 
The shades in silence prove 
God's above, 

4 Then let my station be 
Here on earth, as I see 
The sacred One in Three 
All agree ; 

Through all the world is made, 
The forest and the glade. 
Kor let me be a&aid, 
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Thon2:h I dwell on the hill, 
God is there. 



-&99 10, 11, 11. 

WHILE beauty and youth are in their full 
prime, 
And folly and fashion affect our whole tirae^ 
O let not the phantom our wishes engage; 
Let us live so in youth that we blush not m a^. 

2 The vain and the young may attend us awhile, 
But let not their riifitt'ry ourprudence beguile ; 
Let us covet those cnarms that ne*er shall 

decay. 
Nor listen to all that deceivers may say, 

B I sigh not for beauty, nor languish for wealtK 
But grant me, kind Providence, virtue and 

health ; 
Then, richer than kings, and far happier than 

they. 
My days shall pass swiftly and sweetly away. 

9k For when age steals on me, and youth is no 

more. 
And the moralist. Time, shakes his glass at 

my door, 
What pleasure in beauty or wealth can I find t 
My beauty, my wealth, is a sweet peace of 

mind. 

^ That peace — ^I'U preserve it as pure as *twas 

fiven — 
last in my bosom an earnest of heaven; 
. For virtue and wisdom can warm the cold 
scene. 
And Bixt/ cua ilourisii as gay a& %\x\»Q«^ 










sn»" ,;...B(i^»^ -7-1 






1 



iaacELLAXnova, 281 

1^1 7s. 

HAPPY are our days belbw, 
Blest with competence and ease ; 
Bicht y doth the Tx)td bestow 

Heatth, and friends, and inward peace. 
He the fount of blessing is. 

His the sweet y passing hours ; 
Lififht, and heat, and air are his, 
His the dew and fruitful showers. 

In his loftv praise we join. 

Join to bless his sovereign love ; 
Heart, and hand> and voice combine. 

Thus they praise the L^rd above — 
One united family — 

Jointly do they bless his name ; 
Fainter though our voices be, 

Lo ! the anthem is the same. 

When thy children gathering come 

From tneif wandering exile here> 
Give us all a happy home 

In thine own immortal sphere. 
Young, and old, and great, and small. 

Let us with thy Jewels shine ! 
Gracious Father ! give us all 

Best at last with thee and thine. 



n 8s. 

TO Jordan's hanlcs our hosts are coming. 
And shout to view their long-sought homOk 
And we* re passing safely over 
To the other side of Jordan t 
And we're passing S'^feC^) owwr 
To the land of endlesa re»t. 



tri thou»ind snares alreHu,, 

^u see the promised laud at last. 

Qloni 

r I I Pharoah's nellish hosts set free, 
f \V H ^nfely cruss'd the deep Red Sea. 

Cftori 

O'er deserts waste and wild we strayed, 
Of our own selves and foes afraid. 

Chor 

f 5 Bnt Jemis sent ns bread from heav*!!. 
And v^ater from the rock was giv*n. 

6 At length, our journey nearly o'er, 
>Vith Douudiiiff hearts we hail the shore. 

CAoi 

7 Belsold those hills where pleasures fOtaw- 
Tbo^t) vales where "milk and hooey floi 

8 Ther^, in that beauteous, wealthy land. 
Bright streams **roll down their golden san 

Ckfn 

Thpfo trees of life, for ever green, 
A]o[ig the river banks are seen. 

CAM 

10 There " never-withering flowers" appeal; 
And spring and autumn rule the year. 

CAor 

JJ Th(^f lofty hills, I look on them, 
For there is Kew 3isi\ksaV«m\ 
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ts bumish'd towers the sun outshine, 
L mansion there 1 daim as mine. 

Cfi9ru9* 

ts pearlv gates, its golden streets, 
[y longing heart with rapture greets. 

Chorus, 



'he God of glorv there displays 
!he beamings oi his smiling face. 



^ Zion ! I have longed to be 
L happy citizen of thee. 



ChoruB. 



Chorus. 



To more to war, no more to roam, 
lut dwell in peace and joy at home. 

Chorus, 

\ 8,6. 

[OW happy is the pilgrim's lot, 
How free from every anxious thought- 
Prom world I V hope and fear ! 
mfined to neithtr court nor cell, 
is soul dindains on earth to dwell ; 
He only sojourns here. 

lis happiness in part is mine, 
I ready saved from low design, 
From every creature love ! 
ess'd with the scorn of finite good, 
y soul is lightened of its load, 
And seeks the things above. 

he things eternal I pursue ; 
happiness beyond the view 
Of those that basely pant 



ror thinc:8 hy nature felt and seen ? 
riitiir honors, wealth and pleasures moMJ^ 
1 neither have nor want. 

* Nothing on earth I call my oww ; 
A stprfnger to the world unknown, 

1 ull their goods despise. 
J triimple on' their whole delight, 
And seek a city out ()f sight — 

A city in the skies. 

5 Th^re is my home and portion fftir; 
My treasure and my heart are Uiere, 

/\ nd my abiding 'ho me. 
For me mv elder brethren stay, 
AiHi anirets beckon me away. 

And Jesus bids me come t 

ft T come, thy servant, Lord, replies ; 
I €ome to meet thee in the skies. 

And claim my heavenly rest ! 
Now let the pilgrim's journey end ; 
Now, O my Savior', Brother,*Friend, 

lleceiye*^me to thy breast I 

804 P. M, 

]T is over the rolling Jordan, 
On the fair banks of Canaan 
Where the tree of life is blooming, 

O there's rest at hoii 
There ie re^tfor the toeary^ 
There is rest for the weary^ 
There ie rest for the weaty, 
O there^s rest at home, 

2 By gfreams of T^vini^ ^alet, 
l^huFn tlie golden ktsecVa «tft dm&T^tti 




And the angel choirs tire singing, 

O there's rest at h^me. 

t There crowns are unfading, 
/ We will gain them if faithful ; 
On the green plains of Eden, 

O there's rest at home* 

4 There our trials will be over, 
When we all get to heaven ; 
Thtjre we'll siiig hallelujah, 

O there's rest at home. 

6 We have fiti'ends gone before us, 
They are there singing glory ; 
Weare on our way to join them, 

O there's rest at home* 

6 Let us all go to Jesus, 

And cast our erowii before him^ 
And cry he is worthy— 

O there's rest at home. 

7 When the warfare is ended. 
In this vale of sin and ponrow, 
For the weary-worn pilgrim, 

there's rest at home. 



j«5 e. M. 

WE*KE mapchin^ to the promised land, 
A laud all fair and bright: 
Come, join our happy pili»rlm band, 
And seek the plaiiis of tight. 

O come and join our jtilgrim hnndl 

Oar toils an(( tHumpha share ! 
Ws soon shall reach tnt promirfd lat\A^ 
jind rest for ever iktre^ 



m 
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The Savior feeds his little flock ; 

His grace is richly given ; 
The living water from the rock, 

And daily bread from heaven, 



Ch 



8 To Canaan's bounds he points the way. 
And guides our feet aright ; 
A cloudy pillar leads by day, 
A fiery one by night. 

Ch 

4 '' Come with us ; we will do thee good." 

Here is our heart and hand, 
To meet you over Jordan's flood. 
And share the promised land. 

Ch 

5 There in that land no tears are shed. 

No sigh escapes the heart ; 
To joy's full fountain all are led. 
And there they never part 

Ck 



306 11, 7, 4. 

COME, tell of your vessel, and what i 
name? 
O hap[>y Christian sailors ! 
Bay, who is your captain, and what 1 
&me? 
O happv Christian sailors ! 
She's the *" Old ship of Zion," 

Hallelujah ! ^ 

And her capta'in'ft JudalL's Lion, 
Halleluiah I 
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2 Say, who are on board, and from whence do 
they come ? 
O tell me, happy sailors I 
And why do you oear them away from theit 
home? 
O tell rae, happy sailors ! 
Theyare chosen, called and holy, 

Hallelujah ! 
And have left the land of foUyi 
Hallelujah I 

8 Say, is her keel sound, and her larder well 
stored ? 
O tell me, happy sailors ! 
And will you receive other comrades onboard? 
O tell mo, happy sailors ! 
Come on board tne vessel, stranger, 

Hallelujah ! 
For we dread no want nor danger, 
Hallelujah ! 

4 But let me first know, ere on board I am found* 
O happy Christian sailors I 
The name of the port where your yessel is 
bound, 
O happy Christian sailors I 
We seek the port of heaven. 

Hallelujah ! 
Bright crowns shall there be given, 
Hallelujah ! 

6 But Avill you not fear when the ocean wayei 
roar, 
O tell me, happy sailors ! 
That you wil 1 be lost and will never gain ihore t 
O tell me, happy sailors ! 
Oar Captain rules the oc^Mi* 
Hallelujah t 
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I 'itill the waves' commotion, 
lallelujah ! 

fii\ you leave port, and are sailing ^e 

f tt^ll me, happy sailors ! 
tlifn on the" ship your enaployment 
pTmll he ? 
* t*^M me, happy sailors ! 
Ft) will sing the songs of Zio», 
' HiUlehijah! 

[nd wt^'Il keep our colors flying. 
Hallelujah 1 

It may 7ou not fear, as you ride o'er the 

"main, 
O toll mo, happy sailors ! 
in^' t)m may en&cage you and all may be slain! 

() trll me, ha p'py "sailors ! 
W^ will fear no cannon's rattle^ 

H»aielujah ! 
For our sliip ne'er lost a hattle, 
Haiielujahl 

And whnt will you do when you gainheayen'i 
shore — 
O tt"! I me, happy sailors ! 
Your vo v'fu;e at an end, and your perilaall o*er! 
() ttill me happy sailors ! 
AVe'll repeat the pleasing story, 

H.UIelu;ah! 
And wp 11 smg and shout in glory. 
Hallelujah ! 



U7 

R 



4, 7, 6. 

JKE, flinn6T, rise \ 
The Mastet ca\\e\\i ioi VX^aa^ 



I 
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Rise, sinner, rise ! 
The voice of love obey. 

Come, thou!i;h thou art unworthy, 
On bis breast tliy burden lay ; 
And be his own to-day, 
Be his own — his own to-day. 

2 Rise, sinner, rise ! 

"Why dost thou halt and tarry ? 

Rise, sinner, iHse ! 
And share his promis'd rest. 

Come, all ye sick and weary, 
Lay your sorrows on his breast, 
And be for ever blest — 
Be for over, ever blest, 

8 Come, sinner, come I 
The day of grace is waning; 

Come, sinner come. 
His grace and mercy prove. 

Those sins thy conscience staining^ 
With his blood he will remove. 
And fill thee with his love — 
Fill thee, fill thee, with his love, 

4 Come, sinner, come, 
There's danger In delaying ; 

Come, sinner, come ! 
Nor lose eternal bliss. 

Come to his footstool prayingf, 
** Give me, Savior, ejive me peace ; 
From all my sins release — 
All my sins, from all release.*' 

^ Prav, sinner, pray ! 

Thv sighs are hear^ in heaven ^ 

Pray, siniipr, prav ! 
The Savior pleads ^or t\ve^ 
10 



i 
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Thy sins shall be forgiven ; 
From them all thou shalt be free^ 
And great thy joy shall be — 
Great thy joy, thy joy shall be. 

6 Pray, sinner, pray ! 
With fervor, never ceasing ; 

Pray, sinner, pray ! 
Till Christ his mercy give. 

Now claim in faith the blessing, 
Jesus bids thee grace receive, 
And to his glory live — 
To his glory ever live. 



FOR CHILDEEN AND YOUTH. 

308 8, 7, 4. 

\NOE was heard the song of children 







By the Savior, when on earth, 
Joyful, in the sacred temple. 
Shouts of youthful praise had birth, 

And hosannas 
Loud to David's Son broke forth. 
2 Palms of vict'ry strewn around him, 
Garments spread beneath his feet ; 
Prophets of the Lord, they crowned him, 
Li fair Salem's crowded streets, 

While hosannas 
From the lips of children greet. 

$ Blessed Savior, now triumphant. 
Glorified and throned on high. 
Mortal lays, from man or infant. 
Vain to tell thy praise essay ; 

'Buthoeapnas 
Swell the chotua oi ^^ ^kj. 
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4 God o*er all, in heaven reigning, 
We this day thy glory sing ; 
Not with palms thy pat n way strewing, 
We would loftier tribute "bring — 

Glad hosannas 
To our prophet, Priest and King I 

S09 6, 5. 

LIST to that pleasant sound ! 
Lo ! the Savior's voice 
Calls you ; now be ready found ; 
Make a happy choice. 

Jesus says, in accents mild, 
Come to* me, my little child ; 
Give your heart to Christ, your Friend ; 
• On him now depend. 

List ye to that, &c. 

2 Can we Heaven's gift decline ? 
No ! we'll choose the good. 
And the cause of sin resign. 
For our Savior, God. 
Then we shall with grace appear, 
Then we shall be happy here, 
Looking for the blest reward 
Promised in his word. 

Can we Heaven's gift, &c. 

8 Let the little children come. 
To their Savior fly, 
And they shall enjoy his home 
In the starry sky. 
Hopes and friends, and pleasures fair. 
Love, and bliss, and Christ are there^ 
' Golden streets, and fruits, and trees — 
Can we part with these ? 
Let the little, &c. 



Jin/f'ni, 
O that 
When we i 

2 All wlio love the Lord b 

"Wlien they die to heave 

And sing with suints- ui 




S Little children will he th« 

Who huve Hou^xht the Lo. 

From every JSuiiday-sol 

4 Teiichor^, too, ghall meet 
And our pastors, whom wt 
fihttll meet to pact no lu 



6 O how hftppy we slmll be ! 
For our Savior we shall 6€ 
Exulted ou his thr/»..-. 
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Sll lis. 

HOW gweet is the Sabbath, the morning of 
rest! 
The day of the week which I surely love best; 
The mornina: my Savior arose from the tomb, 
And took from' the grave all its terror and 
gloom. 

2 O let me be thou^schtfiil and prayerful to-day, 
And not spend a'minute in trifling or {)lay — 
Bcmembering these seasons were graciously 

given 
To teach me to seek, and prepare me for 

heaven. 

8 In the house of my God, in his presence and 

fear. 
Where I worship to-day, may it all be sincere I 
In the school where I fearn/may I do it with 

care, 
And be grateful to those who watch over mo 

ther^ 

4 Instruct me, ipy Savior — a child though I be, 
I am not too young to be noticed by theo. 
Kenew all my heart, keep me firm in thy 

§rHys, 
I woulil love thee and serve thee, and give 
thee the praise. 



312 7, 6. 

(iHrLDKEN, listen to the strainfl, 
; Bur«»ting throuirh the heavenly plains; 
Hear ve not the chorus sweet 
Which the happy ones repeat : 
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S13 9, 7, 8. 

SING» Christian, sing ; soon your labor's 
done, 
Soon vou'll heat your welcome home ; 
That happy hour will soon be here, 
"When Christ, our Savior, will appear. 

Chorus, 
Then haste, let us work till the daylight ii 

o'er, 
Our hearts fill'd with loVe, as we row to the 

shore, 
Our earthly labor being done. 
How sweet the Christian's welcome home I 
Home, home, home, the Chriutiau's welcoma 

home! 



2 tTrge on the way, put your trust in God, 
Spread his glory all al)road ; 
Soon you sluill *hear his voice, *' 'Tis done I 
Children, Father calls you home.*' 

Then haate, ^6* 

8 Shout, brethren, shout, as yoil Onward move 
To your home prepar'd above! 
Soon 'twill appear, and O how bright 
i^rayer to praise, and faith to sight. 

Then haste^ ^e* 

4 The prospect brightens while we singj 
Glory to our Heavenly King ! 
All hail ! our hle^ed home above, 
Glory to the God of love. 
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WHILE the Sabbath lijEjbt is beaming, 
And the earth is brightly gleamiiig, 
Let us seek the Savior's face — 
Humbly ask him fot his gtace. 

2 Leave us now, each earthlv feeling ; 
May devotion, o'er us stealing, 
Take each sinful thought away { 
Let us serve our God to-day. 

8 Soon the Sabbath will be fading, 
Niijht will come, its glories shading ; 
Sabbath duties all be o'er — 
We can hear and learn no more. 

4 when wearied life is failins:, 
May we, heaven's glories hailing, 
Rise to dwell where angels be, 
God our Savior's face to see* 



315 7, 6, 4. 

T) ISE, rise, free from thy mourning, 
Xt Light, light, spreads h-om the sky ; 
See, see, bright the day dawning, 
Jesus is risen on high. 
Rise, rise, rise, rise, 
Jesus is risen on high. 

2 Come, come, sing to the Savior, 
Love, love, beams from his eye ; 
Ha.«>te, haste, share in his favor, 
Worship the Savior on high. 
Come, come. Come, eot<v<i, 
WotBhip the Savior ouVk^. 
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8 Praise, praise, yield him with gladness^ 
Earth, earth, banish thv gloom. 
"Where, death, where is tW sadness? 
Jesus returns from the tomb. 

Praise, praise, praise, praise, 
Jesus returns from the tomb. 

4 Hail, hail, children adore thee, 
Here, here, anthems we give ; 
There, there, dwelling: in glory, 
Love ill thv life we^ll receive. 

Hail, hail, hail, hail. 
Love in thy life we'll receive. 



316 10, 9, 6, 5. 

THE Sabbath is come! the Sabbath ia 
come! 
The Sabbath so peacefully flowing, 
"While silence is throwing 

Its vail o'er the earth. 
On man now is stealing 
Each reverent feeling. 
Of heavenly birth." (Repeat.) 

2 The Sabbath is come ! 

No sound on its stillness is breaking; 
But warbled songs waking 

Along the green vale. 
And hark ! How the praises^ 
All nature now raises^ 

Float by on the gale. 

8 The Sabbath is come ! 

The church bell for worship is ringings 
Delightfully bringing 
The thoughts to repose^ 



317 L 

Knd friends and teilfh 
Our hearts rejoice tog" 

^ w/r- ''^*'" friends, w 
Withm our reach go^d 

•liiat God would bless ji 

8 Our teachers dear, brw 
I?theri'r''''"°"'/8pi 

we II thank you in thos. 

*Th«t'^»^,'««hbelIwoIov 
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318 6, 4.- 

WELCOME, sweet Sabbath day I 
Welcome again ; 
Join, join the cheerful lay 
To Christ's blest name ! 
Send us a blessing, Lord, 

Cheer us, we pray ; 
Bless thy word, bless thy word, 
On this bright day. 

2 While in this vale of tears, 

Shine in our path ; 
Save, save us from our fears, 

Strengthen our faith. 
Thus, while in life we stay, 

Crown us with peace ; 
Then away, then away, 

Where pains shall cease! 

8 Welcome, sweet day of rest ! 

To wand'rers given ; 
Joy to the troubled breast, * 

Like that in heaven. 
Dear is the sacred day. 

Dear thine, O Lord ; 
O away ! O away ! 

To hoar thy word. 

319 L. M. 

A YOUTHFUL company we meet, 
Our sungs of praises to repeat, 
And pay onr homage at the feet 
Of Jesus Christ, the Christian's friend. 

2 He bids us come, and lo \ we %laiA — 
As voJunteera — a youthful baad. 
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We come, we come, at his command. 
To be his faithful followew. 

3 " Give me thy heart," we hear him say, 
Lord, we thy mandate will obey ; 

"NVe come to tread the narrow way — 
A youthful army for the Lord. 

4 We wait not till time's chillins: flight 
Hath quenched our youthful spirits might, 
No. no ! we come, and now unite 

To join the soldiery of heaven. 

5 Here, here, may many an army rise, 
■\Vell skill'd in warfare for the skies, 
And come with us to take the prize 

Of life eternal in the heavens I 



320 8, 6. 

TREKE is a voice on every breeze, 
A lanjjuaice all around ; 
*We hear it in the stirring trees. 

And from the verdant ground. 
That still, small voice is everywhere. 

Like music from above, 
Earth, air and sea, the voice is there. 
It whispers, *• God is love." 

2 With worship in its perfumed heart, 
The blossom lifts its eve ; 
The insects trump their Wmble part. 

The brook is singing bv. 
With plumed wing the little bird 

Sings in the sheUermsf «^ova. 
And with them aU t\\e vo\ca\&\i«Mft^ 
It aayB, •* Oar God la \ov^." . 
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Z O mftv that voice in childhood's days^ 

"Within oiw hearts be found ! 
O may we join that gong of firaige, 

Breathea forth from all around I 
And thus on earth begin the song, 

Now Jieard in heaven above. 
Where ever bow the white-robed throng 

Who sing, our " God is love." 



321 7, 6. 

TO thee, blessed Savior, 
Our grateful songs we raise { 
O tiine our hearts and voices, 

Thy holy name to praiBe. 
*Tis by thy sovereign mercy, 

We^re liere allowed to meet. 
To join with friends and teachers, 
T?hy blessing to entreat. 

2 Lord, guide and bless our teachers, 

Who labor for our good ; 
And may the Holy JScriptures 

By us "be understood. 
O may our hearts be given 

To thee, our glorious K ing. 
That we may meet in heaven. 

Thy praises there to sing. 

S And mav the precious gospel 
Be published all abroad. 
Till the benighted heathen 

Shall know and serve the Lord ; 
Till o'*er the wide creation 

The rays of truth shall shiuQ, 
And naifonSf now in darknesa. 
Arise to light divine. 
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m 8, 7, 4. 

HEAK, hear, the melting story 
Of the Lamb that once was slain I 
'Tis the Lord of life and glory ; 
Shall he plead with you in vain ? 
O receive him ! O receive him I 
Free salvation now obtain. 

2 Yield no more to sin and folly. 
So displeasing in his sight ; 
Jesus loves the pure and holy, 
They alone are his delight. 

Seek his favor, 
Now your hearts to him unite. 

8 All vour sins to him confessing, 
"Who is ready to forgive. 
Seek, O seek, tne Savior's blessing I 
On his precious name believe I 

He is waiting. 
Will you not his grace receive t 

323 5, 7, a 

OCOME, let us sing, 
Our youthful hearts now swelling. 
To God above, a God of love, 

O come, let us sing ! 
Our jovful spirits, glad and free. 
With high emotions rise to thee, 
In heavenly melody — 
O come, let us sing. 

2 We'll chant, chant his praise, 
Our lofty strains now blending ; 
A tribute bring to OV\m\., ovvt^va^^ 
And chant, chanl \ua ^iwa^. . 
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Our Savior Prince was crucified ; 
** 'Tis finished," then he meekly cried, 
And bow'd his head, and died — 
Then chant, chant his praise I 

3 All full chorus join. 
To Jesus condescending 
To bless our race with neavenly grace I 

All full chorus join ! 
To &od, whose mercy on us smiled, 
And Holy Spirit reconciled, 
By Christ, the meek and mild. 

All full chorus join ! 

S24 7, 6. 

I WANT to be an angel, 
And with the angels stand, 
A crown upon my forehead, 

A harp within my hand. 
There, ri^^ht before my Savior, 

So glorious and so bright, 
I'd wake the sweetest music, ^ 
And praise him day and night 

2 I never would be weary. 

Nor ever shed a tear, 
Nor ever know a sorrow. 

Nor ever feel a fear ; * 

But, blessed, pure and holy, 

I'd dwell in Jesus' sight, 
And, with ten thousand thousands. 

Praise him both day and night. 

8 I know I'm weak and sinful. 
But Jesus will forsive, 
"BoT many little chilaren. 
Have gone to heaven to ^ve. 
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Dear Savior, when I lani^uish. 
And lay nie down to die, 

send a shining angel. 
To bear me to the sky. 

4 there I'll be an angel, 

And with the angels stand, 
A crown upon my forehead, 

A harp within 'my hand ; 
And tlien, before my Savior, 

So glorious and so bright, 
I'll join the heavenly music, 

Aud praise him day and night. 



$35 P. M. 

'll/'E'LL not give up the Bible,. 
\l God's holy booit of truth — 
Tlie blessed staff of hoary age, 

The guide of early j'outh — 
The lamp which sheds a glorious light 

O'er every dreary road — 
The voice which speaks a Savior's love> 

And leads us home to God. 
We'll not give up the Bible — 
God's holy booK of truths 

2 TVe'll not give up the Bible^ 
For it alone can tell 
The way to save our ruined souIf 

From' being sent to hell. 
And it alone can tell us how 

We can have hopes of heaven — 
That tlirough the Savior's precious blood 
Our sin? may be forgiven. 
"We'll not'give up the Bible — 
God's holy book, ot \x\x\Xi. 
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Z We'll not s^ive up tho Bible ; 
Bat if ye force away 
"What 18 as onr own life-blood dear, 

We still with joy could say : 
" The words that we have learned while young 

Shall follow all our days, 
For they're engraven on our hearts. 
And you can not erase." 
We'll not give up the Bible — 
God's holy book of truths 

4 We'll not give up the Bible, 
We'll shout it far and wide^ 
Until the echo shall be heard 

Bevond the rolling tide — 
Till all shall know that we, though youngs 

Withstand each treach'rous art. 
And that from Gtod's own sacred word 
We'll never, never part. 
WeHl not give up the Bible, 
God's holy booK of truth, 

326 P. M. 

WHY that soul's commotion. 
Trembling, oppress'd, 
Like the troubled ocean,. 
Heaving its breast ? 
Some hidden grief 
Demands relief 
Why that soul's commotion,. 
l*anting for rest ? 

2 Why that soul's commotion f 
Cease from thy sin ; 
Choose the better portion,. 
Cleanse thee within.. 
A fountain flows 
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To heal thy woes. 
"Whv that soul's commotion ? 
Wash and be clean. 

3 Why that soul's commotion ? 
Heaven can forgive. 
"With thy heart's devotion 
Firmly believe ; 
To-day return, 
And cease to mourn. 
Why that soul's commotion ? 
O turn and live I 



327 8, 7, 4. 

O'EK the gloomy hills of darkness, 
Cheer'd by no celestial ray, 
Sun of Righteousness ! arising, 
Bring the bright, the glorious day; 

Send the gospel 
To the earth's remotest bound. 

2 Kingdoms wide, that sit in darkness, 
Grant them. Lord, the glorious light I 
And, from eastern coast to western, 
Hay the morning chase the night, 

And redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day. 

8 Flv abroad, thou mighty gospel ! 
"Win and conquer, never cease ; 
Mav th^y lasting, wide dominions. 
Multiply, and stiW mctft«Aft', 

Sway thy scepter, 
Savior, all the world aio\wid\ 
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328 10, 6, 8. 

WHAT sound is this ? a song tHro' heaven 
resounding, 
God is love ! 
And now from earth I hear the song rebound- 
ing* 

God is love ! 
Tes, while adoring hearts proclaim, 
liove is his nature, love his name, 
My soul in rapture cries the same, 
God is love ! 

2 This song repeat, repeat, ye saints in glory, 
God is love ! 
And saints on earth, shout back the pleasing 
story, 
God is love ! 
In this let earth and heaven agree. 
To sound his love, both full and free. 
And let the theme forever be, 
God is love I 

ffrhe love of God is now my greatest pleasure, 
God is love ! 
And while I live, I'll seek no other treasure, 
God is love ! 
This theme shall be my song below. 
And when to glorv I shall go. 
This strain eternally shall flow, 
God is love ! 



S29 7, 6. 

' ' p EMEMBER thy Creator," 

Jtt While youth's fair spring ia bcl^i 
Before thy ^ares are greater. 
Before comes age's" n\gH« 
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While yet the Pun shines o'erthee, 

Ere iliirht's dark ^lall is near, 
"While life is all botore thee. 
Til y grunt Creator tear. 

2 '* "Romrnibcr thy Creator," 

Ere lite resijriis its trust, 
Ere sinks dissolving nature. 

And dust returns to dust. 
Before with God who gave it, 

Thy spirit shall ai)peai' ; 
lie cries, who died to save it, 

** Tliy great Creator fear." 

330 P. M. 

On ! I have spent my all in sin. 
My fears begin to rise ; 
All wretchedness and dark within, 
I dare not lift mv eyes. 
Oh, my injured ilesus. 

Lamb for sinners slain — • 

Tliough I have wandered from my home, 
I would come back again. 

2 These wretched husks I can not bear. 
While Father's house is full ; 
I see mv distant home appear — 
But (X my spirit fails. 
Oh, my injured Jesus, 

Lanib for sinners slain — 
Though I have wandored from my home, 
I will come back again. 

Z These tattered robes, how bad they look! 
Wbiit win my Fatbtr %a\ '. 
Oil, cnn ho. take hit^ lost ot\o\>vi<^\ 
Oh, will ho hear me pxay t 
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Oh, thou deftr Hedeeraer, 

yavior crucitied, 
All foul and guilty as I am, 

I'm coming to tW side. 

4 Yea, I will take my journey back 
Unto my "Father's home; 
I'll sav, *' I've siniied in thy sight, 
Anci lo ! I am undone." 
Oh, thou kind Redeemer, 
Lamb for sinners slain — 
I'm on my way to Father's house, 
I'm coming back again. 

6 If I could see my Father's face, 
And pledge my humble vows, 
I would only ask a servant's place. 
Within niv father's house. 
Alle — al'.clujah! 

Father's reconciled ! 
He sees me coming from afar. 
And runs to meet his child. 

6 Mv Father clasps me to his breast ; 
lie owns me in mv rags ; 
He kills for me the fatted calf, 
And clothes me with his robes ! 
Alle — allelujah ! 
Father's reconciled I 
For me the house will now rejoice — 
My Father owns His child ! 



331 7, 6. 

GO, thou, in life's fair morning, 
Go in the bloom of vouth, 
Anfi buy for thy adornins;, 
The precious pearl oC txutYu 
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Secure this heavenly treasure, 
And bind it on thV heart, 

An! let not worldly pleasure 
E'er cause it to depart. 

2 Go. while the dav-star shineth, 

Go, while thy Iieart is liijjht, , 
Go. ere thy strength declineth, 

Wiiilii every sense is bright. 
Sell all thou liiast and bu\' it : 

'Tis worth all earthly things — 
Rubies, and gold, and diamonds, 

Sceptres and crowns of kings. 

Go, ere the clouds of sorrow 
titoal o*er the bloonrj of youth : 
. :. Defer not till to-nnorrow :* 
■"' Go now, and buy the truth. 
, Go seek thy great Creator, 
Learn early to be wise : 
Go, place upon his altar 
A moriiiug sacrifice 1 
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